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The Play of Pericles 

Prince oJ: I ycc,3c c., / ; 



E”ier Gemr. 
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o fin<^ a Song that old was'fung, 

From'ai'hcSjauntient Gwo" iscomc^ 

Affuniing mans infirmities, 
To»ladyourcarc,andpleafeyoureyes.’- 

Ith«h been fung at Feaftiuals, 

On Ember cues, and Holydayes : 

and Lords and Ladyes in their hues, 

Haucredit forreftbratiues : _ 

The purchafe is to make men glorious, 

JEf bonum cjHo Ant.icjfttfH to nntiM : 

'ifyba,b6Yhe in thofe latter times, ' ' 

When Witts moreripe, accept my nmesj. 

And that to heare an old man fing, > 

May to your Wilhespleafurebnng : 

I life would wifli, and that 1 might 
Wafteitfor you,likeTaperlight. 

This Antioch, then Antiochus the great, 

BuyltvpthisCitic,for,hischicfeftSeatj; ! 

The fayrefl in all Sym. * 

I tell you whatmine Authors layer 
1 ^ThisKingvntohimtookeaPeere, 

h. Who dyed,and left afcmaleheyre, , 

So buckfome,blith,and fiill of face,. 

1. Asheauenhadlentherallhisgracc: 

With whom the Father liking tookci 
And her to Inccftdid prouoke : 

Bad child,worfcfiither tointicehisowac ,,- 

■ A. 2. 
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The FUy of 

T o cuill,fliouW tc done by none : 

But cuftomc what they did begin, 

Was with long vfc,accouned no finne j 
The bcsutic of this finfull Darac, 

^ladcmany Princes thither frame, 

T o Jfecicc her as a bedfellow, 
Inmaryagepleafures, playfellow t 
Which to prcucntjhcraadeaLaw, 

T o keepe her flill,and men in awe 
That who fo askthcr for his wife. 

His Riddle tould, not loft hislife : 

So for her many of wight did die, 
Asyongrimmclookcs do tcftifie. 

What now cnfucs,to the iudgement of your ere, 
Igiucmy eaufc,whobcft caniuftific, ^ 



Enter ^nfJochHS.Prwct Ter teles, and feUowetf.'^^ ^ 

^nti. Young Prince of Tyre^you haue at large rciB^.cd 
The danger ofthetaske you vndertakc. 

Pert, I hauc (^t^vtiochfss^ and w'ith a foulc cmboldncd 
With the glory ofher prajtfc,thinkc death no hazard. 

In this enterprife. v : 

Mu htke bring bride, 

For cmbracemcnts cue^M^(p>^(f hirnfclfev 
At whofe conception, rain'^t 

Nature this dowry gaiic^» to glad her prefence. 

The Seanatc houfe of Planets all did 
To knit in her, their beft perfedions. 

• 

Enter ^uAnttochus danphter. 

Per. Sec where (he comes.appareled like the Spring,. ^ 
■Graces her fubie^ls.and her thoughts the King, 

Oieuery V ertue giues renowne to men : ° 

hier facethe booke pfprayfes, where is read, 

Nothing butcurious pjeadircs.as flom thence, 

Sorrow were euerrafte, and teaftie wrath 
.Could ncuer be hetmildc companion. 

# Y«a 



Pericles Prince ef Tyre. 

You Gods that made me man,and fway in loiicj 
Thathauc enflamde defire in my brealt. 

To taftc thefruitc of yon celeftiall tree, 

(Or die in th’aduenture) Hcmyhclpcf, 

Aslamfonneand feruantto your wilf, 

To compaffc fuch a bondleflc happmclle. 

Anti. Prince fwc/«. ^ 

Ttri, That would be fonneto great Anttechns. 

Ant. Bcforetheeftandesthisfiure«£/l>wrf«, 

With golden fruite,but dangerous to be toucht 
For Death like Dragons hccre affright thee hard. 
Herfacclike Heauen, inticctbthcc to view ^ 

Her countlefTe glory *, which defertmuft game . 

And which without defert; becaufe thine eye 
Prefiltaes to reach,all the whole heape nnift die ; 
Yonfom etiroes fiunous Princes, like thy leltc, 

Drawncbyreport,aduentrousbydcfirc, 

Tell thee with fpcachlefic tongUcSi'an'd femblancc pale, 
That without coiicring, faue yon field ofStarres, 

Heere they fland Martyrs flaihe in Cupids Warres; 

And with dead chcckcs.aduife thcc to defift. 

For going on deaths net, whom none refift* 

Ter, A^nriochtss yl thankc thee, who hath taught, 

My fray Icmor talkie to knaw it felfej 
And by thofcfcarefull obiefl:es,to prepare 
This body, like to them, to what I muft : 

For Death remembered fliould be like a myrrour. 

Who tels vs,lifc’s but breath, to truft iterrour : 

He make my Will then, and as (ickemen doc, 

I Who know the World, fee Hcaucn,but feeling woe, 

<3ripe not at earthly ioyes as earft they did> 

, So I bequcath*a happy peace to you, 

‘ And all good men, as eiiery Prince ftiould doc*, 
f My ritches to the carch,from whence they carac^ 

' But my vnfpotted fire of Lone, to you : 

Thus ready for the way of life ordcath, 

1 way tc the fharpeft blow 

A 3. Scornin 






The Play of 

Scorning aduice \ read the conclufion tlicns^ 

Which read and notexpounded,tis decreed, 

As thefe before thee, thou thy felfe fihalt bleed. 

Of all fayd yet, may ft thou proouc profpcroiw^ 
Of all fayd yet, I wilh thee happinefle. 

Peri. Like a bold Champion I affume the Liftcs^, 

Nor aske aduife of anylothcr thought, 

ButfaythfulnefTc and courage. 

The Riddle.. 

/ am no Viper, yet I fed 
On mothers fiefh whtch did me breed': 

I fought a Hsijbandyin ^htch lab our ^ 

Ifiund that ktndnefs in a Father \ 

Hee*s Father t Sonne, and Hujbandmildf^- • 

/, Mother, iVf \ and yet his child : 

Hm t hey may be^andjet in ivpo, 
jis yoH mil Hue refolue^ityoH.. 

Sharpe Phifieke is the laft : But 6 you powers / 

That gillies heauen countlefle eyes to view mens aftes^^ 
Why cloudethey not their lights perpetually. 

If this be true, which makes mepale to readit? 
FaireGlalTeoflight,IlouM you, and could ftill. 

Were not this glorious Casket ftor ’d with ill : 

ButI muft tell you, now iny thoughts rcuolt, 

For hee’s no man on whom perfections waice, 

Thatkno wing finne within, will touch the gate. 

You are a faire Violl, and your fenfe, the ftnnges*, 

Who fingerM to make man his law full muficke, 

Would draw Heauen downe,and all the Gods to harkcas. 
But being play d vpon before your time, 

Hell onely daunceth at fo harlli a chime : 

Good footh,I care not for you. 

Ant, Prince Periel&s, touch not,vpon thy life^ 

For that’s an Article within our Law, 

As dangerous as the reft : your time’s cxpirM, 

Either expoundnow, or receiuc your fentencca 

Werk 




Tert. GreatKing, 

Few loue to heare the finnes they louc to att 
T’would brayde your felfe too nearc for me to tell it • 

Who has a booke of all that Monarches doe, 

Hee’s more fecure to keepe it fliut,then 

For Vicercpeated,islike the wandrmp Wmd, 

Blowes dull in others eyes to fpread it feltc j 
And yet the end of all is bought thus dearc, 

Thebreathis gone, and theforccyesfecclcarc: 

To flop the Ayrc would hurt them, the blind Mole caftes 
Copt hilles towards heauen, to tell the earth is throng d 

By mans opprefsion, and the pooreWormc doth die ^ 

Kinges are earths Gods j in vice, their law’s their will ; 

And if loue ftray,who dares f^y/ouedoth ill : 

Itisenoughyouknow,anditisfit5 ^ 

What tcingmore kno wne,growcs worfe, to fmotherit. 

" that their firft-bccing bred, 

Then giuemy tongue like leaue, to loue my head, (ninge 

Antf' Heauen, that I had thy head-, he ha’s found thcmca- 
But I will gloze with him. YpungPrinceof Tyr(?, 

Though by the tenour ofyour ftriCl edift, 

Y our^pofition mifinterpreting, 

We might proceed to counfell ofyour dayesj 
Yet hope, fucceedingfrom fo faire a tree 
As your faire felfe,doth tune vs otherwife 5 
Fourtie dayes longer we doe refpite you. 

If by which time, our fecret be vndone. 

This mercy lhewes,wee1e ioy in fuch a Sonne; 

And vntill then, your entertainc ftiallbcc 
As doth befit our honour and your worth. 

Manet Tertcles folus. 

Peri. How courtefie w^ould feeme to coucr finne. 

When what is done, is like an hipocrite, 

The which is good in nothing but in fight. 

Ifit be true that I interpret falfe. 

Then were it certaine you were not fo bad^ 

As with for.le inceft to abufe your foule ; 






Where 




Verities fr'mt of T ft. 

Enter a Me^eriger* 

Anti. Enoiigh.Lctyour breath coolc your fclfe, telling 
yoiirhaftc. 

Mef. My Lord, Prince Pfr/V/^/ is fled. 

Amin. As thou wiitliuc flic after, and like an arrow (hot 
from a well experienft Archer hits the markc his eye doth 



is dead- 

ThaU My Lord, if I can get him withm my Piltols 
length. He make him furc enough , fo farewell to your 
highncirc# 

Thaliard2iik\\ytA\{Pericles be dead, 

My heart can lend no fuccour to my head% 

Enter PericleiTvith his Lords, 

Let none difturbvs,why fhold this chage of thoughts 
^_The (ad foni^anion dull eyde melancholic. 

By me fo’^ea gueft, as not an houre 

In the dayes glorious walkc or pcacefull night, 

The tombe where griefe ftould fleepe can breed me quiet. 
Here pleafures court mine eies,andniinccics(hun them, 
And daungcr which I feardeis at Antioch^ 

Whofe armc feemes farre too fhort to hit me here. 

Yet neither pleafures Art can ioy my fpirits, 

Noryetthe others diftance comfort me. 

Then it isthiis,thc pa/Iions of the mind, 

That haue their firfl conception by mifdread, 

Haue after nouriflimentandlife,by care 
-And what was fird but fearc,wliat might bedone, 

Growes elder now,and cares it be not done* 

And fo with me the great dntiochus,, 

Gainft whom I am too little to contend. 

Since hcc'sfo great, can make his will hisacd, 

Will thinke me fpcaking,though I fwearc to filcuce, 

Nor bootes it me to fay, I honour, 

If hefulptd I may dishonour him. 

B And 



I 



Pericles Prime of T yre. 

And what may make him blulh in being knowne, 

Heclc flop the courfc by which it might be knowne^ 

With iiolHle forces heele orc-(prcad the land, 

And with the (lint of warre will looke fo huge. 

Amazement lhall driue courage from the (late. 

Our men be vanquilht ere they doe refill, 

And fubieds punidit that nere thought ofFcncc, 

Which care of them,not pittic of my (cKe, 

Who once no more but as the tops of trees. 

Which fence therootes they grow by and defend them, 
Makes both my bodie pine, and foulcto languifli, 

And punifli that before that he. would punifh# 

Enter all the Loreto Pericles, 

\,Lord. loyand ai! comfort in yourfacredbreft. 
i,Lord. And keepe your mind till you rcturne to vs 
peaceful! and comtbrtable. , - 

Hel. Peacc,pcace,andgiue experience tongue, 

They doeabufc the King that flatter him. 

For ftatterie is the bellowcs blowcs vp finne, 
Tncthingthcwhichis flattered, but a fparke. 

To which that fparke giues heate, and llronger 

Glowing, whereas reproofe obedient and in order. 

Fits kings as they are mcn,forthey may erre. 

When fignior footh heredocs prod aime peace. 

He flatters you, makes warre vpon your life. 

Prince paadon me,or (Irike me it you plcale, 

I cannot be much lower then my knees. 

Per, All leauc vs clfeibut let your cares ore-looke, 

What fliipping,and what ladings in our hauen. 

And then returnc to \s,Hellicanstlno\s haft 
Mooude vs, what feed thou in our lookes i 
An angrie brow, dread Lord. 

Per, Tfthere be fuch a dart in Princes frowncs, ■ 

How durft thy tongue moue anger to our face? 

He!, How dares the plantslookc vp to heauen. 

From 




Pericles Prince of T •jre, 

Fromwhcncetheyhauc their nourifiimentj 

Per, Thouknoweft I haue power to take thy life from 
Hel, IhaiiegroundthcAxernyfelfe, (thee. 

Doe but you (Irike the blowe. 

Per, Rifc,prethce rife, fit downc,thou art no flatterer, 

I thanke thee fort,andheaue forbid , , 

That kings fliould let their cares heare their faults hid. 

Fit Counreilor,and feruant for a Prince, 

Who by thy wifdome makes a Prince thy feruant, 
Whafwouldft thou haue me doe? 

Hel. Tobeare with patience fuch griefes as you your 
fclfe doe lay vpon your fclfe. 

(• Per. TboufpcaklllikeaPhyfition-HriB«»«f, 

That minifters a potion vnto me; 

That thou wouldft tremble toreceiuc thy fclfe, 
ps.. Attend me then, 1 went to /Inttochf 

the face of deaths 

I fought the purchafe of a glorious bcautic. 

From whence an Urue I might propogatc, 

Arc armes to Princes,and bring ioies to fiibiefls, 

: Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder, 

The reft harkc in thine care, as blackc as inceft, 
which by my knowledge found , the linful father 
Seemde not lo ftrike, but fmooth,but thou knowft this, 

Tis time to fcare when tyrants feemes to kiife. 

Which fearc fo grew in me I hither fled , 

Vnder the couering of a carefull night. 

Who feemd my good prote(5lor5and being here, 
Bethought what was pad, what might fuccccda 
I knew him tyrann^us^ and tyrants fearc 
Decrcafe not, but grow faftcr then theyeares, 

And fliould he doo%as no doubt he doth, 

Thatl fbould open to theliftning ay re , 

How mmy worthic Princes hloudswcrc (lied, 

To keepe his bed of blackiiclfc vnlayde ope, 

B 2 To 




P cricks frwct &fVjre. 

To lop that cloubtjhcc’lc fill this land with armcs, 

And ’iiakc prercncc or v rong that 1 haiicdone hmi^ 
Whcnali for iiiincjifl may call otFencCj 
Muft fed wars blow, who fparcs not innocence, 

Vv hicii lone to all of which thy felfc art one, 
who now reprou'aft me fort# 

HV4 Alaslir, 

Pc^\ Drew llcep out of mine eics^blood fro my cheekes, 
Mulings into my mind,with thouCind doubts 
How I might Ibp this tempt ft ere it came, 

And finding little comfort to relieuethem, 

I thought it princely charity togriuefor them# 

He/u VVeilmyLord/inccyouhauegiucnmcc leaue to 

r rec ly wil 1 1 foca ke, Antiochus you fearc, (Ipeakc, 

And iuftiy too, I thinkcyoufearc the tyrant, 

Who cither by publike warrc,or priuat treafon, _ 
Wil hake away your life Tthcrforc my Lord, go traucllTor 
a while, till that his rage and anger be forgot, or til 1 the Dc- 
ftinics doe cut his threcdof lifc: your rule dired to anie, 
if to me, day feruesnot liglitmorc faithfull then He bc^ 
Per. J doe not doubt thy faith.. 

But fliould he wrong my liberties in myabfcncc } 

HeU Wcele mingle our bloods togither in the earth, 
From whence we had our being, and our birth. 

Per, Tyre I now Jookc from thee then, and to Tharfus 
Intend my traiiailc, where He hearc from thee. 

And by whofe Letters He difpofe my fclfe. 

The care! had and haucoffuDicdls good. 

On thee I lay, whofe wifclomes ftrength can bcare it, 

He take thy word,for faith notaske thineoath, 

Who fluins not to brcakconc, will cracke both# 

Butin our orbs will liucfo round, and fafe. 

That time of both this truth (hall ncre conuince, 

Thou Ihcwdft a fubiefts ftiine, I a true Prince. Exit. 

Enter 



Perhks Prince Of 

Enter Theiliardfoltie, 

So this is Tyre, and thistheCourt, heeremuft I kill 
King Peric/es, and if 1 docitnot ,I amfurcto be hang'd at 
home : t'is daungerous. 

Well, I pcrcciuc he was a wife felIowc,and had goeA 
difcrction^ that becing bid to aske what hee would of the 
Kmgjdefircd hcmightknowcnoneof hisfccrets. 

Now doel fee hee had fomc reafon for't : for if a 
kingbiddeaman bcca villainc,hccs bound by the inden- 
ture ofhis oath to bee one. 

Hullit,hccrc comes the Lords of Tyre. 

Enter Hellicattus y Efcanes, witb 
ether Lords. 

JrleUi. You (hall not neede my feIlow*Peers of Tyre^ 
further to qiieftion nice of your kings departure : his fca" 
led Commiflion left in truft with mcc , docs fpeake fuffici' 
endy hccs gone to trauailc. 

Thaliard. How? the King goner 

HelL If further yet you will be fatisfied , (why as it 
were vnliccnfcd of your loues) he would depart? He giue 
fomc light ynto you, bccing at Antioch. 

Thai. What from A ? 

Hell. Royall W on what caufc I knowc not, 
tookc fomc difpleafure at him , at leaft hee ludg^de fo : and 
doubting left hee had rrr*de or finn*de,to (licwc his forrow, 
heedc corrcfthimfcife 5 foputs himfclfe vntothc Ship- 
mans toyle , with whome cache minute threatens life or 
death. 

Thaliard, Well, I pcrcciuc I fhall not he bang'd now, 
although I would, but fince hcc's gone, the Kings feas 
muft picafe : hee fcap'tc the Land to pcrifli at the Sea , Tic 
prcicnt Bjy (clfc# Peace to the Lords of Tyre. 

B j Lord 











Pericles Prince of T yrc^^ 

Lord ThaiUrd from Antiochm is welcome* 

TJ^A. From him I come with mdlage vnto princely 
PfAc/<^s jbut lince my kndingjl hauc vnderftood your Lord 
has betake himfelfeto vnknowne trauailes ^ nowmellage 
niuftrcturne from whence it came. 

HA /4 Wee haiieno rcafoii to defirc it, commended 
toourmaifter nottovs,yetercyou fhall depart, thiswee 
delire as friends to Antioch wee may feall in Tyre. Exit. 



Enter Clean the Gonernotty of Tharfus^ with 
his wife and others. 

Cleon. My Dyonizui ftiall wee reft vs hcerc^ 

And by relating tales of others griefes. 

See it twill teach vs to forget our owne ? 

Dion. That were to blow at fire in hope to quench it^ 
For who digs hills bccaufc they doc afoirc I 
Throwes downe one mountaine to caft vp a 
O my diftrclTed Lord,euen fuch our griefesare, 

Heere they arc but felt, and feene with mifehiefs eyes, 

But like to Groucs, being topt, they higher rife. ^ 

Cleon, O Dioniz>af 

Who wanteth food, and will not fay hee wants it. 

Or can conceale his hunger till hce familTi ? 

Our toungs and forrowes to found deeper 
Our woes into theaire, our eyes to weepe. 

Till tonngs feteh breath that may proclaimc 
Them louder, that if hcauen flumber, while 
Their creatures want, they may awake 
Their helpers, to comfort them. 

Ilethendifcourfe our wocsfeltfeuerallycarc 
And wanting breath torpeake,hclpcmec 
DyarnzA, He doe my beft Syr. 

Cleon. This Tharfm ore which I 
A Cittie on whom plentie held full hand : 

For riches (Ircw'de herfclfccuen in her ftrcctcs, 

Whofe 



Veficks PrmcerfT yrc. 

Whofc towers bore heads fo high they kill thcclowdf. 
And ftrangcrsnerc beheld, but wondred at. 

Whole men and dames fo jetted and adorn de. 

Like one anothers glalfe to trim them by. 

Their tables were ftoFde full to glad the fight. 

And not fo much to feedeon as delight. 

All pouertie wasfcoFndc,and pride fo great. 

The name of helpcgrewc odious to repeat. 

Dion. Ofis too true. 

Cle, But fee what hcauen can doc by this our change, 
Thefc mouthes who but of late, earih;fea,and ayre. 

Were all too little to content and plcafe. 

Although thy gaue their creatures in abundance. 

As houles are defirde for want of vfc, 

They arc now ftaru de for want of cxcrcilc, 

Thn(cp^^kts vvho not yet too fauers younger, 

Muft haiie inuentions to delight the tall. 

Would now be glad of bread and beg for it, 

Thofc mothers who to nouzcll vp their babes, 

Thought nought too curious,arcreadic now 
To eaFthofclittle darlings whom they louMc, 

So fliarpc arc hungers teeth, that man and wife, 

Drawe lots who firft lhall die, to lengthen life. 

Heere (lands a Lord, and thcrca Ladiewceping : 

Heere manic fincke,yettholc which fee them fall, 

Haue Icarce 111 ength left to giuc them buryall. 

Is not this true? 

Dion. Our chcckes and hollow eyes doe witncllc it. 

Cle. O let thofe Cities that of plenties cup, 

And her profperitics fo largely taftc. 

With their fuperfluous riots hearcthefeteares, 
Themifericof Thar/us msiy he thdxs. 

Enter a Lor di4 

Lord. Whcrcs the Lord Gouernour? 

Cle. Hcrcpfpcakcout thy forrowes, wliich thee bringft 

in 






Tmeltt TrUnt^furt^. 

in haft, for comfort is too farrc for vs to Cxpc^. 

Li. Wcc hauc dcfcrycd vpon our neighbouring 

fliorc, a portlicfailc of (hips make hitherward. 

Cle9!ti I thought as much. 

One forrowc ncucr comes but brings an hcire, 

That may fucccede as his inheritor : 

And fo in ours^, fome neighbouring nation, 
Takingaduantage of our miferie. 

That (lutPt the hollow velfcls with their power, 

To beat vs downc, the which arc downc alreadic, 

And make a conqueft of vnhappic mcc, 
whereas no glories got tooucrcomc# 

Lord. That’s the Icaftfcarc. .-r i j 

For by the fcmblance ofthcir white flagges dirplayde,thcy 
brine vs peace, and come to vsas fauourers , not as toes. 

CUon. Thoufpeak'ftlike himncsvntnt.rd 
who makes the faireft Ihowc, mcancs molt dccc 

But bring they whattheywilijand what they 

What need wee Icaue our grounds the lowclt 
Andwecarchalfcwaythcre : Goc tell their Generali 
attend him hcerc, to know for whathe comes, and whence 
he comes , and what he craucsi 
I goe my Lord. 

Cleon. Welcome is peace, if he onpcaccconlur, 
if warres , wee are vnable to renft. 

Enter periclesroith attendants, 
per. EwdGouernour,forfo wcehcareyouarc, 

Let notour Ships and number of our men. 

Be like a beacon ficr’dc , t’amaze your eyes, 

Wcc haue heard your miferics as farrc as T)re, 

And fccne the dcfolation of your ftrects, 

Nor come wc to addc forrow to your tcarcs, 

But to rclicuc them of their hcauy bade. 

And rficfc our Shipsyou happily may thinke, 




Pericles Prince ef tyre. 

Ate like the Troian Horfc, was ftuft within 
Witfi bloody vemes expefting ouertbrow. 

Are ftor’d with Corn'c,to makeyour ncedie bread. 
And giuc them lifcjwhom hunger-ftaniM halfc dead, 
Or^es. The Gods of greece proteft you. 



Omnes. The Gods of ^1 

And wee'le pray for you. ^ 

Per. Arifcl pray you, rife*, we do notlookc for reuerfence. 
But for loue.and harboragefor our felfe, our bips,& men. 

Cleon. The which when any flrall not gratifie, 

Orpay you with vnthankflilnetTe in thought, 

Beit our Wiucs.our Children, or our felues, 

ThcOu feof heauen and men fuccced their euilsi 
Till when the which (I hope) /ball nearc be feene 
Your Grace IS welcome to ourTowneandvs. 

Pert. Which welcome wet3i( u t iiuj' i ’ ■ 

'r^Tnli SVlStJHcsthat trowne,lendvsafmile, 



Sxemit. 



Enter GoVter. 

Heere haiic you fecne a raightie King, 

His child Pwis to inceft brin^ . 

Abetter Prince, and benignc Lord 

That Will prouc avyfull both in decdaad word, 

Be quiet then, as men (hould bee, 

Till he hath paft necefsitie: 

I’le (hew you thofe in troubles raignc^ 

Loofing aMite,aMountainc gainc : 

The good in conuerfation, 

To whom I giuemy benizon: 

Is ftill at T/?^r/h//, where each man, 

Xhinkes all is writ, he fpoken can : 

And to remember what he does, ^ 

Build his Statue to make him glorious ; 

Buttidinges tothecontraric, 

Ate brought your eyes, what ncedipeake I. 



Domh^. 










The Bhiy of 



Dorntefljnv, 

JEnfer ap cm der(;V.cr}dcs tail1{irfgwith Cleon. rf // the ham. 
With them \^nta At an oth -r doYfi, a (jehtltntari with a 
(<? Per id cs^Peri cl cs (heWeithe Letter r«/Cleon^ 
Pericles ^ttfes the Mefev^r a reward ^and Knight f him' 
Exit Pericles at one dore^md. Cleon at an other^ . 

Good Helicon that (layde at Hofse,. 

Nottoeatc Hony likeaDrone, 

From others labours ‘/for though he ftriue . 

To killen bad; keepegoodaliue : 

And to fulfill his prince defirc, 

Sau’d one of all,that haps in : 

How 2" W/4r/ came full bent with finne. 

And that in T harjis \\’pis not. beft, . > 

Longer for hifii to make his reff : ' 

He doing fo,put foorth to Seas; 

Where when men been, there’s feldomceafcy ^ . 

For now the Wind begins to blow", ^ 

rhunder aboiie,and deepes below, 

Makes fuch vnquiet, that the Shippe, 
ijhould houfe him fafe ; iswrackt and fplit 
fVnd he (good.Prince) liauing all loft, 

3y Waues/romcoafttocoaftistoft: ^ 

^11 perifhen of man,ofpeIfe, 

|fe ought efcapend but bimfeJfc^ : 

[ill Foj tunc tir’d with'dpiiig bad, 

; hrew him a fhore,to giiie him glad: 

Ind heerc he comes : what fliall bcncxc,^ 
lardon old tliis long’s the text., 

Ef?ter l^criclei wette. 

Pert. Yet ccafe your ire you angry Starres of heauen,: ? 
/ind,Raine, and Thunder, remember earthly man. 
butafnbftauncethatmuftyeel.d to you : 
nd 1 (as fits wy nature} do obey you. 

AlaflV 



■ “V L.' r *- r . 






Perictes Prince of Tyre] 

Alafrc,thcSeas hath caft me on the Rbcks, 

Wafli t me from ftiorc to iliore, and left my breath 
Nothing to thiftkeon,butenfuing death : 

Let it fuffize the greamefle ofyour powers, 

To haiic bereft a^Prince of all hisfortiincs ; 

And hailing throwne him from your watry grauic, 
Hccrcto haue death in peace, is all hcc’lc craue. 

Enter three Etjhsr-men, 

1. What,topclch? 

2. Ha, come and bring away thcNets. 

I. WhatPatch-breech,Ifay. 

3. What fay you Miiiftef? 

I. Lookc how thou ftirr’ft now : 

Come away, or Ilefetch’th with a wanion. 

3. Fayth Maifter,! am thinking ofthepooremen, 
Th-^^^i- i-recaftaway befof^vseuennow., ^ ’ 

1. Aiaiicpobfefoulcs/itgricireci.myhearttcxhearc, ' 
Whatpittifull cryes rhey made to vs, to helpe them, 
When(welladay) wc could fcarcc helpe our fclucs. 

3. Nay Maifter, fayd' not 1 as much, 

When T faw the Porpavhovv hebounft and’turabled? 
They fay tlrey’rchalfc fifh,halfcflcfli : 

A plague on them, they nerc come but I looke to be waftit, 
Alaiftcr,I maruelIhow theFilTiesliueintheSea? 

1. Why, asMendoca-land; 

The great ones eate vp the little ones : 

I can compare our rich Mifcrs to nothing fo fitly. 

As to a Whale; a playes and tumbles, 

Dryiiing the poore Fry before hirn. 

And at laft,dci:owre them all at a monthfull : 

Such Whales haue I heard o'n, a’ch land, 

Who neiicr Icaite gaping, till they fwMlIoW’d' 

The whole Pari lh,Church,Steeplc, Belles and all. 

Ptri, A prettiemora]!. 

3. But Maifter, if I had been the Sexton, 

5 would haue been tli'at day ill the Velfri-e; 

2. V\ftiv,Man? 

G2. 










doe with working! 



heer’s nothing to 



The Play of 

Bccaufe he itiould hairc fwallowcdmcc too, 
\ndwhenlhadhee?iinhis belly, 

[ would haiie kept fuch a iiangling ot 
That he fhould neuer haue lcft, 
rill he call: Belles, Steeple, Ghureh and 
But if the good King SmQtiid& were ofniy rpinac. 

T^er. Smontdes? 

3 ♦ We would purge the land 
That robbe theBeeofherHony. 

P( r. How fi'om the fejriny fubieft ui u 
rhefe Fifliers telltheinfirniities ofmen., 

And from their watry empire recplkft. 

All that may men approuc,p,r men deteft. 

Peace be at your labour, honeft EilTier-mcn^ 

2 . Honeft good fellow whaf s that,if it be a day tits you 
Search out of theKalender, and no body looke after 
Pert. May fee the Sea hath caft vpon y our coaftr 
2 . What a drunken Knane was the Sea, 

To caft thee in our way? 

Ter. A man whom both the Waters and th 
fn that.vaftTennisrCourt,hath made theBall 
For them to play vpon,inU‘eates you pittie hii 
Hee askes of you,that ncuer vfd to begge. 

r* No friend, cannot you begge? 

Heer's them in our countrey of.^nf^^’, 

Gets more with begging,then we 
2. Canft thoircatch any Fifties t 
feri, I neuerpradizde it. 

2 . Nay then thou wilt flame furc : for 
be ^olnow-adayes,vnleC[ethou canflfiftifor t. 

Ter. What i haue bcen,l haue forgot to knowj 
But whatl am,want'teaches me tothinkeon : 

A man throng d vp with cold, my Veines are chilh 
And haue no more oflife then may fuflfizc, 

To giue mv tongue that lieat to aske your helpc : 

Wbfch if you fball refufe, v\ hen I am dead, 

For that I am a man, pray you fee me buried. 












Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

!• Die,kc-tha \ now Gods fbrbid% and I haue a Gownc 
hecre, come put it on, keepe thee warme ; now afore mce a 
handfome fellow : Come, thou ftialt goe home, and wee’le 
haue Flefti for all day, Fifti for fafting-dayes and more j or 
Puddinges and FJap-iackes,and thou /halt be welcome. 

Per. Ithankeyou fir. 

2. Harke you my friend : You fay d you could not beg? 

Per* I did but crauc. 

2. Butcraue? 

Thenlletiirne Craucr too, and fo I ftiallfcape whipping. 

Ter, Why, are you Beggerswhipt then? 

2. Oh not all,niy friend, not all: for if all your Beggers 
were whipt,I w'ould wdfti no better office, tlicn to be Beadier: 
But Maifler,IIe goe draw vp the Net. 

Ter, How well this honeft mirth becomes their labour^ 

'X. Harke you fir 5 doe you know where yee are? 

Per, Not well. 

i . Why lie tell you,this I cdldTafttapoie^y 
And our King, the good Symomdes, 

* Per, The good doe you call him? 

I. I fir, and he deferues foto be caPd, 

For his peaceable raigne, and good gouernement. 

Ter^ He is a happy King,fince he gaines from 
His fubie<fls the name of good,by his gouernment. 

How farreis his Court diftant from this fhore? 

I. Mary fir, halfe a dayes iourney : And He tell you. 

He hath a faire Daughter, and to morrow is her birth -day, 
And there arc Princes and Knights come from all partes of-^ 
the Wor!d,toIufland Turney forherlotie. 

. P er. Were my fommes ecjuall to my defires, 

I could wifti to make one there. 

1. Ofir,thingsmuftbeas they may : and what a man can 
not get, he may lawfully dcale for his Wiues foule. 

Emir t he two Fffher -^men^ drawing vp a 

2. Helpe Maifterhelpe; heere’s aFilhhangesintheNetj 
Tikca poorcmaivs rightni thc'law j hardly Gomcout; 
Flahots on t,tis come at laff 5 & tis turnd to a rufty Armour. 

’ C3. An.. 











Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Vpon a Courfer,whofe delight fteps, 

Shall make the gazer ioy to Icchiin tread • 

Oncl\ (my friend J lyct am vnproiiidcd of a paire of Bales- 
2. Wee’le fure prouide, thou jChalthauc 
My heft Gowne to make thee a pairc», 

And lie bring thee to the Court my felfc. 

Ten. Then Honour be but a Goalc to my Will, 

This day He rife, or elfe adde ill toilU 

Enter Smenydes, with attentUnm, and T haifi. 

Xwg. Arc the Knights ready to begin the Tryumph? 

I. Lord. They arc my Lcidgc^and ftay your comming, 
Toprcfentthemfelues. 

ICw£. Returnc thcrn,We are ready, & our daughter hcerc^ 
hoiwur of whofe Birth, thefc T riumphs arc, 

Sirs hecrc iikc3cauties child,whom Nature gat. 

For men to fcc», and feeing, woonder at.,. 

That, Itplealcthyou (my royall Father)tocxprcUC, 

My Commendations grcat^whofemerit^s klTe. 

.Kw^. It’S fit itihoiild be To, for Princes are 
A modell which Heauen makes like to it felfe : 

As Icwels loofe their glory, if iieglcfled. 

So Princes their Rcnowncs,if not refpe^ed 
T’is now your honour (Daughter) to entertaine 
The labour of each Knight, in his deuicc. 

T hat. ,Whi|ih to prefer uc mine honour ,1’lc pcrforniCK . 

The firft Knight paps by. 

Kinq^. Who is the firft, that doth preferre himfclfe 
T hat. A Knight of Sp^iXta (my renowned father) 

And thedeuicehebcares vpon his Shield, 

Is a blacke Ethy ope reacliing at the S.unne : 

The w'ord : Lhx tm vita mihi. 

Kmg. He loues you well, that holdes his life of you^ 

The fecond Knight. 

Who is the fecond, that prefents himfclfe? 

^ Tha. A'. 



The Play of 

Ter. An Armour friends •, T pray you let me fee it? 
Thankes Fortune, yet that after all crofles, 

Thou giueft me fomewhat to repaire my felfe : 

A nd though it was mine owne part ofrtiy heritage, 

Which my dead Father did Bequeath to me. 

With this ftrift charge cuen as ne left his life, 

Keepeitmy Peryclts^xt hath been a Shield 
Twixtmeand death, and poyiited to this brayfc, 

For that it faucdme,kecpe it in like neccfsitic : 

T hcwhich the Gods proteft thee, Fame may defend thee: 

It kept where I kcpt,l fo dcarcly lou’d it, 

Till the rough Seas,that fpares notanymati, 

Took e it in rage, though calm’d, hauc giuen’t againc ; 

I thankc thee for’ t, my fhipw'racke now's no ill, 

Sincel haue hcerc my Father gaucin his Will 

1 . Whatnieaneyou fir? 

Peri. To begge of you (kind friends) this Coatc of worth, 
For it was fometime Target to aKing^ 

I know it by this marke : he Iciied me dearely> 

And for his fake,I wifhthehauingofiq 

And that you’d guide me toyourSoueraignes Court, 

Where with it,l may appeare aGentlcman : 

And if that euer my low fortune’s better, 

11c pay your bounties 5 tillthen, reft your debter. 

1 . Why wilt thou turney for the Lady? 

Terr. 11c fhcvv the vertuel haue borne in Amies. 

r . Why do’e take it : and the Gods giue thee good an^t. 

2 . rbiit barke you my friend, t'was wee that made vp 
this Garment through the rough feames of the Waters: 
there are certaine Condolements, certaine Vailcs : 1 hope 
firj if you thriue, you’le remember from whence you had 
them. 

/ err. Bclecuc’t, I will : 

Bv vour furtherancc‘1 am cloth’d in Steele, 

And fpightofall the rupture of the Sea, ^ 

T his lewcll holdes his buylding on my arme: f ; 

Vino thy value 1 will mount m) felfe ^ \r 




The Play of 

Tha. A Prince of Macedon (my roy all father) 

And thedeuicehebcaresvpon his Shield, 

Is an Armed Knight, that’s conquered by a Lady: 

The motto thus in Spanifli . Tne Per doleera k^e ptr forjd, 

2,. Knight, Km. And with the third? 

ThM. TihethivdyOf Antioch • and his deuice, 

A wreath of Ghiually : the word : Me Pompey prouexit apex. 
4,Kmght. Ktn. What is the fourth » 

That. A burning Torch that’s turned vpfide downej ^ 

The word : Qjn me altt me exttngutt. 

Kw. Which fhewes that Beautie hath his power & will. 
Which can as well enflamc, as it can kill. 

j.Km^ht. That. The fift,an Hand enuironed with Clouds, 
Holding outGold,that’s by theTouch-ftone tride: 

The motto thus : Sh jpeS^anda fides, 

6 . Kmoht. Kw. And what’s the fixt,and laft ; the which*.- ^ 
The knight himfelf with fuch a graceful courtefie deriucrcd? 

T hat. Heefeemes to be a Stranger ; but his Prefentis 
A withered Branch, that’s on^dy greene at top. 

The motto.* Inhac jp^viuo. 

Ktn, A pretty morrall fro the deiefted ftatc wherein he is. 
He hopes by you,his fortunes yet may flourilh. 

/ . Lord. He had need raeane better,then his outward /hew 
Can any way fpeakc in his iuft commend : 

For by his ruftic outfide he appeares, 

To hauepra<fi:is’d more the Whipftocke,thcn the Launcc. 

2. Lord. He well may be a Stranger, for he comes 
To an honour’d try umph,(l:rangly furniilit. 

S.Lord. And on fet purpofe let his Armour ruft 
Vntill this day, to fcowre it in the duft. 

Kw, Opinion’s butafi3olc,thatmakes vsfean 
The outw ard habit,by the inward man. 

But fray, the Knights arc comming, 

We will with-draw into theGalleri«. 

Great jhouteSi andaUcry, the meant Knighu 

£nter 



#1 






Pmcles Prince cfTyrtl 

Enter the King and Knights from T thing. 

King. Knights,to fay you’re wclcorae,were fuperfluousi 
Iplacc vpon the volume of your deedes^ 

As in a Title page, your worth in armes. 

Were more then you expeft, or more then’s fit, 

Since euery worth in fhew commends it fclfe ; 

Prepare for mirth,for mirth becomes a Fcaft. 

You arc Princcs,and my gueftes. 

Thai. But you my Knight and gueft. 

To whom this Wreath of vi^forie I giuc. 

And crowne you King of this dayes happinefle. 

Peri. Tis more by Fortunc(Lady)thcn my Merits 

King. Call it by what you will,tne day is your, 

And here (I hope) is none that cnuiesic : 

In fram ing an Artift, art hath thus decreed, 
make f^e good, but others to exceed. 

And you are her labourd fcholler : come Queenc a th’feaft. 
For (Daughter) fo you are 5 heere take your place : 

Martiall the rcft,as they deferue their grace. 

. Knights. We are honour’d much by good Symonides. 

King. Your prefence glads our dayes, honour we louc. 
For who hates honourjiates the Gods aboue. 

Marjhal. Sir,yonder is your place. 

Peri. Some other is more fit. 

i.Kmght. Contend not fir, for we are Gentlemen, 

Haue neither in our hearts,nor outward eyes, 

Enuies rfie great, nor /hall the low defpife. 

Tert. You are right courtious Knights* 

King. Sit fir, fit. 

By (I wonder) that isKing ofthoughts, 

Thcfc Cates refift mce,heenot thought vpon. 

Tha. By Jano (that is Queene ofmariage) 

All Viands that I cate do feemc vnfauery , 

Wi/hing him my meat ; furc hcc’s a gallant Gentleman. 

Kw. Hec’s but a countrie Gentleman: ha’s done no more 
Then other Knights hawc done, ha’s broken a StafFc, 

^ D. 



Or 








The Pky ef 

■Orfo'jfoletitpaffc. 

Th^, Tomcchc feemes like Diamond, to GiaiTc. 

Peri, You Kings to race, like to my fathers pifturc. 

Which tels in that glory once he was. 

Had Princes fit like Starrcs about his Throanc, 
AndheetheSnnne for them to reuerencej 
None that beheld him, but like lefler lights, 

Did vaile their Crownes to his fiipremaciej 
Wherenowhis fonnelikeaGlowormeinthenight, 

The which hath Fire in darknefie,none in light: 

Whereby I fee thatTime’s the King of men, 

Hec’s both their Parent, and he is their Graue, 

And giues them what he will, not what they crauc, 

Xing. What, are you merry,KnightsJ 

Knights. Who can be other,in this royall prefence. 

King. Heere,with a Cup that’s ftur’d vnto the brim, 

As do you louc,fill to your Miftris lippes. 

Wee drinkethis health to you. jK 

Knights. We thanke jour Grace, C 

Kin^. Yet paufe awhile, yon Knight doth fit too melan- 
As if the entcrtainement in our Court, (choly , 

Had nota (hew might countcruaile his worth : 

Note it not yon, 

Tha, Whatis’t tome,myfather5 
king. O attend my Daughter, 

Princes in this,(liould line like Gods abouc. 

Who freely giue to euery one that come to honour them : 
And Princes not doing fo,are like to Gnats, 

Which make a found,bu t kild,are wondred at; 

Therefore to make his cntraunce more fweet, _ 

Tlecre,fay wee drinke this Handing boule of wine to him, 
Tha. Alas my Fathcr,it befits notmcc, 

Vnto a ftranger Knight to be fo bold. 

He may my profcr t^e for an offence. 

Since men take womens giftes for impudence. 

king. How?doeasIbid you,or you’le mooue me el 
Tha. Now by the Gods,he could notpleafcmc better. 

ktrig. 










Tericles Prince of Tyrel 

few. And furthermore tell him, we defire to know of him 

Ofwhenceheis.hisnamcandParenW^^^ 

Tha, TheKingmy fatherCfir) has druiiketoyou. 

PtrL Ithankehim. , ,, , 

Tha. Wifliing it fo much blood vntoyour Iite. 

Pm. I thanke both him and you, and pledge him frcelf .. 

. Tha. And further, he defircs to know of you. 

Of whence you are, your name and parentage I ^ 

Tsrt. A Gentleman o^Tyre^my name Per teles, 

Aly education bcenc in Artes and Amies . 

Wholookingfor aduenturesin the world, 

Was by the rough Seas reft ofShips and men, 
and after ihipwracke,driuen vpon this ihore. 

Tha, He thankes your Grace*, names himfelfe Pericles, 

A Gentleman of Tyre : who onely by mis^fortune of the feaSj, 
-Bereft of Shippes and Men,caft on this ihore. 

king. NowbytheG©ds,Ipittyhismisfortunr, 

And will awake him from his melancholy^ 

Come Gentlemen, we fit too long on trifles, 

Knd wafie the time which lookes for other reuels^ 
iuen in )^oiir Armours as you are addreft^ 

Will well become a Souldiers daunce 
I will not hauc excufe with faying this, 

Lowd Mufiekeis too harfh for Ladyes heads, 

Since diey loue men in armcs,as well as beds. . 

They daunce. 

So, this was well askt, t’wITs fo well perform^ . 

Come fir, beer’s a Lady that wants breathing too. 

And I haueheard,you Knights of Tyre, 

Are excellent in making Ladyes trippe^ 

And that their Meafures are as excellent. 

Fen. In thofe that praftizc them, they are(my Lord.) 
king. Oh that’s as much, as you would be denyed 
Ofyour faire courtefie : vnclafpe,vnclafpc« 

^ They dtimce, 

Thankes Gentlemen to all,all haue done welly 
But you the bell; : Pages and lights, to conduft 

Da. Thefts 






^The PUj of 

ThcfcKnightsvnto their fcucrall Lodgings ; 

Yours fir, we hauc giuen order be next our owac* 

^eri. I antat your Graces picafurc. 

Princes, it is too late totalke of Lone, 

And that’s the marke I know, you leucll at: 

Therefore each one betake him to his reft, 

T o morrow all for fpceding do their beft. 

Enter HeMiemtu and Efcana* 

HelL No Efemes^ know this ofmcc, 
h/4ntiochpu from inceft liued not free : 

For which the moft high Gods not minding, 

Longer to with-hold the-vengcance that 
They had in ftore, due to this heynous 
Capitall ofFcnce,eucn in the height and pride 
3fallhisgIory,whcnhc wasfeatedin . _ 

\ Chariot of an incftimable value, and his daughter J 

tA^ithhim*,a fire from heauen came and jfhriucld 
Vp thofe.bodyes euen to lothing,for they fo ftounke, 

That all thpfc eyes ador’d them, ere their fall, 

Jeorne now theirhandihouldgiue them buriall. " 

Efcana. T’was very ftf aiige. 

Hell, And yet but iuftice»,for thoiigh this King were great, 
dis greatneuewas no gardto barre hcauens lhaft, 

5ut nntie had his reward. 

Ejcan^ Tis very true. 

“1 

Enter two or three Lords. 
t^Lord. See, not aman in priu ate conference, 

> counfailc^ha’s refpeft with him but hee. 

2 . Lord, It fhall no longer grieue, without reprofe* 

S, Lord. And curft be he that will not fecond it. 

I . Lord, Follow me then : Lord Helltcane^z word.^ 

HelL With mec? and welcome happy day, my Lords. 

I, Lord. Know,that our griefes are rifen to the top, 

.nd now at length'they ouer-flow their bankes. 

Hell. Your griefes, for what? 

WronP" 






Pericks Prince pfTyre^ 

Wrong not your Prince,you loBC. 

j.Lord. Wrong not your fclfc then,noblc HcUkanl 
But if thcPrincc do liuc,let vs falutc him. 

Or know what ground’s made happy by his breath : 

Ifin the world hcliuc,wee’lc fecke him out: 

If in his Grauc he reft,wee'lc find him there, 

Andbe refolued he lines to goiicrnc vs: 

Or dcad,giuc’s caufc to mournc his funeral], 

And Icauc vs to our free elcftion. 

2 .Lord. Whofe death in deed, the ftrongeft in our fcafiirc, 
And knowing this Kingdomc is without a head, 

Like goodly Buyldings left without a Roofe, 

Soonc fall to ruinc : your noble fclfc, 

That beft know how to rule, and ho w to raigne, 

Wee thus fubmit vnto our Soucraigne . 

Omnes. Lmcnohl^ HeRic one. 

HelL Try honours caufc 5 forbearc your fuffrages: ^ 

If that you louc Prince Pericles ^ for bcare, 

(T akc I your wifli,lleape into the Teas, 

Where’s howcrly trouble, for a minuts eafc) 

A tweluc-monthlonger,let me intreatyou 
To forbearc the abfcnce of your King •, 

Ifin which time expir’d, he not rcturnc, 

I fhall with aged patience bcare your yoakc: 

But if I cannot whine you to this louc, 

Goe fcarch like nobles,likc noble fubiefts. 

And in your fcarch, fpend your aduenturous worth, 

Whom if you find, and winne vnto rcturnc. 

You Ihall like Diamonds fit about his Crownc. 

/ .Lord. T o wifedome, bee’s a foolc,that will not yeeld: 
And fince Lord HelUcanetmoyn^tli vs. 

We with our trauels will cndcauour* 

Hell. Then you ioue vs, we you, & wee’Ie clafpc hands: 
WhenPeeres thus knit,aKingdome etter ftands^ 

Enter the Kmg reading of a letter atone doore, 
the Knightes meete him. 

4.Kn^ht. Good morrow to the good Simomdes. 

— - P3» 





7!he Play of 

Kin^, Knights, from my daughter this I let you know,. 
That for this tw-eluc-nionthjfhcele not vndertalce 
5\.maried life : her reaftm toher felfc is onely knownc,. 
Which from her, by no meanes can 1 get. 

2 . Kmi^ht, May we not get aeccfle to her (my Lord?) 
king- Faythjby no meanes, /he hath fo ftriftly 
r y cd her to her Chamfaer,that rt&impofsible 
One twcliic Moones more Hieele weare Dianas liueric: 
This by the eye of Cmthya hath flic vowed, 

Aind on her Virgin honour, will not breake it. 

‘^\nioht. Lothto bid farcwcll,we take our 
htng. Sojthcy are well difpatcht : 

Kfow^ to my dan ghters Letter •, ihetellcsme 
Shee'Ic wedde the ftranger Knight, 

Dr neuer more to view nor day nor 
T’is w' ell Miftris, your choyecagr 
[ like that well: nay how abfolute fhe^s 
^^ot minding whether I dislike or no^ 

Well, I do commend her choy ce,and will no longer 
Haue it be delayed : Soft,hecre he comes, 
[mulHifTcmbleic^ 



Enter Peria^at^ 

Peri, All fortune to the good Symonides, 

King, T o you as much : Sir,I am behoulding to you* 
For your fweete Mufleke this laft night : 

[ do protcft,my cares were neuer better fedde 
With fuch delightfiill pleafing harmonie. 

Tert. It is your Graces plcafure to commend, 

^ot my defer t.. 

k^ng. Sir, you areMufickes maifter. 

^eri, T he w^orfl: of all her fchollers (my good Lord.): 
King, Let me aske you one thing : 

What do you thinkc of my Daughter, fir ? 

Peri. A moft vertnous Princefle. 

King . And /he is fairc too, is /he not? 

As afairc.d^ij in Soicmer iw.oondrous fairc. 







-asr 









Pericles Prince'ofTyre, 

Ki»£. Sir, my Daughter thinkes very well ofyoti,’ 

I fo well, that you muil be her Maifter, 

And flic will be your SchoUer} therefore looke to ft. 

Peri. latn vnworthyforherScholemaifter. 
hug. She thinkes not foe perufe this writino-clfe. 

Ter. What’s hcrc,alcttcr that flicloues theknio-htof ri-r<s 
T’isthcKingsfubtiltictohaucmylife : * ^ 

Oh feeke not to intrappe me,gracious Lord, 

A Stranger, and diftreflfed Gentleman, 

Thatneueraymedfo hie, to louc your Daughter 
But bent all offices to honour her., ° 
h!»g- Thou haft bewitcht my daughter. 

And thou art a villainc. 

fiy fhe Gods I haue not > neuer did thought 
Or mine leuie ofFcnce j nor neuer did my aftions^ 

■ commence a deed might gaiae her louc, 

Or your dirpleafurc. 

kt»g> Traytor,thouIycft. . 

Veri. Traytor? 
h»g. I, traytor. 

Pen. Eueninhisthroat,vnlefleitbcthcKing ^ 
ThatcalsmeTraytor,IreturnethcIyc. ’ 

theGods,! do applaudehis courage. 

Pen. My aftions are as noble as my thou<rht$ 

Thatneuenelifhtofabafcdifccnt: ° ’ 

I canie vnto your Courtfor Honours caufc. 

And not to DC a Rebell to her ftatc : 

And he that otherwife accountes ofmec, 

This Sword fliall prooue, hce’s Honours enemic. 
kmg. NoJhccre comes my Daughter,lhc can witnefTe if, 

EmcrThaifi. 

Vert. Then as you are as vertuous,as fairc 

Refolue your angry Father, ifmy tongue 

Uiderefolicite,ormyhandfubfcribe 
To any finable that made loue to you? 

Thai. Whyfir,fayifyou had, who talces offence? 



At 









The Play of 

At that-WOuTdinakcine • 

^ Yea MiSris,are you fo per€mptonc> 

lamslad on’twithallmyheiutj 

Ik tame you-, lie bringyou ni fubicaton. 

■Will you not.hauing my conlcnb 
Befto w your loue and your afFcaions, 

Vpon a Stranger; who for ought I kno w, 

May be (nor can I thinke the contrary ) 

Assreatinbloodaslrnyfelfe: 

Therefore, hearcyouMiftns either frame 

Your will to mine : and you fir.heare you; 

Either be rul’d by mec, or Ik make you, 

Man and wife : nay come, your hands. 

And lippes muft feak it too ; and bemg loynd, 

Ilethufyour hopes de(koy,andforfiirthermefe 
God giueyou ioy ; whatarevou bothpkafed - 

Euen almy hfe,m^ blood that fofters it. 

Kiw. What are you both agreed; 

And then with whathaftc you can, get you to bed, extm . 



Enter ge^er. 

Now flccpcyflackcd hath the rout;. 

No din butfnorcs about the houle, 
Made louder by the orefed brealh 

Of thismoft pompous wary age bcalt :: 

The Catte with cyne of burning cole, 
Now coutches from the Moufes hole; 
And Cricket fing at the Ouens mouth. 

Are the blyther tor their drouth : 

Hymen hath brought theBnde to bed, 
Whereby the Ioffe of maydenhead, 

A Babe is moulded : be at tent. 



An4 







fericks Prhee of Tyrel 

And Time that is fo briefly fpent. 

With your fine fancies Quaintly each, 

What’s dumbe in flicw,i1c plainc with fpcach. 

Enter Pericles WSy monidcs at $ne dore ^ith attenJdntee^ 
a Mefenger mectes them, kfteeles andgiaes Pericles a letter, 
Pericles' Jbe^&s «t5ymonides,^A^ Lords hfieele to him\ 
then enter Thayfa with cbtld , ^ith Lichorida ^ 
liu King fhewes her the letter, fhe reioycce : [he and'9cndc6 
take leone of her fitther^and defOTK 

By many a deamc and paincfull pcarck 
Of Perycies the carefull fearch. 

By the fewer oppofing Crignes, 

Which the world togeather ioyncs. 

Is made with all due diligence, 

That horfe and faylc and hie cxpcnce. 

Can heed the quell at lafl from T * yrei 

Fame anfwcring the moft ftrangc enquiry , 

To’th Court ofiiing Symomda, 

Are Letters brought, the tenour thefc e 
f^yintiothm and his daughter dead. 

The men of T yrns, on the head 
Of Helycanus would fet on 
TheCrowncofrjr^, but he will none : 

The mutanie, hee there hades t’oppreffq^ 

Sayes to’era,ifKing Ptrkles 
Comenothomein twife fixe Mooncs, 

He obedient to their doomes. 

Will take the Cro wnc ; the fiimmc of this, 

Brought hither to Tenlafolis, 

Iranyllied the regions round. 

And euery one with claps can found. 

Our heyre apparant is a King : • 

Who dreampt? who thought of fuch a tiling ? 
Briefehemnfthencedepart to Tyre, 

His Queene with cliild, makes her dcfii c, ^ 






The Ptay 0/ 

Which who fliall cro(Tc along to goc^ 

Omit we all their dole and woe : 
her Nurfe fhc takes. 

And fo to Sea 5 their veflell lhakcs, 

On T^ptHKcs billow, halfe the flood, 

Hath their Keele cut : biitfortuac mou’d. 

Varies againe, the grifledNorth • 

Difgorges fuch a tempeft forth. 

That as a Ducke for life that diues, 

So vp and downc the poorc Ship driues^. 

The Lady £hreekes,and wcl-a-neare, 

Do’s^ fall in trauay le with her fcare i 
And what enfucsin this fell ftorme. 

Shall for it felfe, it felfe performe 
I nill relate, aftion may 
Conueniently the reft conuay 5 
Which might not } what by me is told, 

Jn your imagination hold : 

This Stage, the Ship,vpon whofe Decke 
The feas toft Pmcles appcarcs to fpeakc. 

Enter Pericla a Shipboard.. 

Peri. The God of this great Vaft, rebuke thefe furgeSj, 
Which wafh both heauen and hell, and thou that haft 
Vpon the Windes conimaund,bind them inBralTej 
Hauing call’d them from the dcepc, 6 ftiU 
Thy deafning dreadfull thunders, gently quench 
Thy nimble ftilphirous flaflies : 6 How Lychorida ! 

How docs my Qucenc? then ftoinie vcnomoufly. 

Wilt thou fpcat ali thy felfe? the fea-mans Whiftlc. 

Is as a whifper in the eares of death, 

Vnheard Lji horidaf Lucina^ oh / 

Diuineft patrioncffc,and my wife gentle 
To thofe that cry by night, conuey thy dcitic 
Aboard our dauncing Boat,makc fwift the pangucs 
Of my Qyccnes trauay Ics ? now Lychortda.. 

Snttfp 






Pericles Prince ef Tjrel ' 

Snttr Lycharida. 

Lyeher. Hccrcis a thingtoo youngfor fuch a place, 
Whoifit hadcenccit.would dic,a$ I am like to doc ; 
Take in your atmes this pcccc ®f your dead Qucenc. 
Pert. Howihow Lychoriaaf 
Lycho. Patience(good fir) do not afsift the ftorme; 
licer’s allthatisleftliuingofyourQucenei 
A litle Daughter : for the fake ofit, 

Se manly,and take comfort. 

Per. O you Gods ? 

Why do you make vs lotic your goodly gyfts, 
Andfnatch them ftraightaway? we hcere below. 
Recall not what wc giue,and therein may 
Vfc honour with you. 

Lycho. Patience (good fir) cuen for this charge, 
h Ter. Nowmyldemaybethy life, ^ 

For a more blufterous birth had ncuer Babe: 

Quiet and gentle thy conditions^ for 

Thou art the rudely eft welcome to this world. 

That euer was Princes Child : happy what folio wes. 
Thou haft as chiding a natiuitie. 

As fire, Ayre,Water,Earth,andHeaucn can make. 

To harould foeefromthewombe : 

Eucn at the firft,day loflc is more then can 
Thy portage quit, with all thou canft find heerc: 



Enter t'ino Sellers. j 

i.Styl. Whatcourage firfGodfaueyoa. , 

Per. Courage enough,! do not fearc the flaw, I 

It hath done to me the worft lyetforthcloue j 

Of this poore Infant,thisfrelb new fea-farer, , 

I would it would be quiet. _ j 

i.Sayl. Slackethebolinsthcre^thouwiltnot wiltthou^ 
Blow and fplit thy felfe. ^ 

2.Sayl. But Sca-roomc,and the brine and cloudy billow I 

Rifle the Moone, I care not. 

E 2 . r-S(ty4 Sr ; 




*Xhe Play tf 

T. Sii* your Qucene mutl: oner board, the fea w’orkes hiCy 
The Wind is lowd, and will not lie till the Ship 
Be clcard of the dead. 

Ter, That’s your fuperftition. 

1. Pardon vs, fir*, with vs at Sea it hath bin ftilloblerucct. 
And we arc ftrong in cafternc, therefore briefly y celd’er. 

Ter. As you thinke meet*, for Ihemuft ouer board flraight;. 
Moft wretched Qucene. 

Lychor. Heercflie lyes fir. 

Peri. A terrible Child-bed haft thou had(my dcarc. 

No light,no fire,tliVnfriendly clements,^ 

Forgot thee vtterly, nor hauci time 

To giue thee hallowd to thy graue, but ftraightj 

Muft caft thee fcarcly Coffind,in oare. 

Where for a monument vpon thy bones. 

The ayre remayninglampes,thc belching Whale 
And humming Water muft orcwelme thy corpes^ 

Lying with Ample Ihcls : 6 Lychoriday 

Bid T(jfier bring me Spices, Incke, and Taper, 

My Casket, and my Jewels *, and bid Kljcander 
Bring me the Sattin Coffin : lay the Babe- 
Vpon the Pillow •, hie thee whiles I fay 
A pricftly tarcvvell to her : fodaincly, woman. 

2. Sir, we haue a Chift beneath the hatches, 

Caulkt and bittwmed ready. 

Peri, Ithanke thee : Mariner fay, what Coaft is this? 

2. Wee arencere 

Teri. Thither gentle Mariner, 

Alter thy courfe for Tjre ^ : When can ft thou reach it? 

2* By breake of day, if the Wind ceafe. 

Teru O make for 
There will I v'lPitCleony^x the Babe 
Cannot hold out to Tyrins there He leauc it 
At carefull nurfing : goe thy way es goodMariner, 

He bring die body prefendy* Exit. 

Sntif 



Pericles Prince of Tyre. 



Enttf Lord Cerymon ^ith a ferHont4. 

Cery. Phykmonyhot, 

Enter Phylemon, 

Phyl, Doth my Lord call? 

Cery, Get Fire and meat for thefe poore men, 

T^2s been a turbulent and ftormie night* 

Ser/i. I haue been in manyj but fuch a night as this, 

Till now, I neare endured. 

^ery, Y our Maiftcr will be dead cre you returnc, 
There’s nodiing can be miniftred to Nature, 

That can rccouer him : giue this to die Pothccarjr, 

And tell me ho w it workes .. 

Smer two (fentlemen.. 

—i.^ent. Good morrow. 

2 .Gent, Good morrow to your Lordfliip, 

Cery, Gentlemen, why doe you ftirre fo early? 
i,^ent, Sir,ourlodgings ftanding blcake vpon the fea^, 
Shooke as the earth did quake : 

The very principals did feeme to rend and all to topple 
Pure furprizc and fearc,made me to quite the houfe. 

z.Qent. Thatis the caufe wc trouble youfo early, 

T’is not our husbandry. 

Cery. O you fay vs'clk 

1,'^ent. ButI much maruaile thatyour Lordflhip, 
Hauingrich tire about you,ftiould at thefe early howers. 
Shake off die golden flumber ofrepofe*, tis moft ftranga. 
Naturciheuld be fo conuerfant w ith Paine,. 

Being thereto not compelled. 

Cery. 1 hold it euer Vertucarid Cunning, 

Were endowments greater,thenNoblenellc & Riches y 
Carclcffe Heyres, may the two latter darkcivand expend^ 
But Immor tali tic attendes the former. 

Making a man a god : 

Tfis knowne,I euer haue ftudicdPhyficke : 

Through vvhichfecrct Att,by turning ore Authori ties, 
B 3, .lhaue 



The Play of 

I hauc togcather with my praaizc,made faniyliar. 

To me and to my ay dc.the jjleft infu fions that d wels 
In Ve<^ctiues,in Mettals, Stones : and can fpeake of the 

Difturbances that Nature works, and ofher cures 5 

•which doth giue me amore content in courfc of true delight 
Then to be thir fly after tottering honour, or 
Tie my pleafurevp in filken Bagges, 

T o pleafe the Foolc and Death . 

Your honour has through 

Poured foorth your charitie,and hundreds call thenafelues. 
Your Creatures*, who by you.haue been reftored *, 

And not your knowledge,your perfonall payne, 

But cuen your Purfe ftill open, hath built Lord Ctrmm, 
Such ffrong rcnowne,as time fliall neuer. 



Snter fOso or three with a Chtfi. 
f Serif. So, lift there. 

Cer. What’s that? 

Ser. Sir,euen now did the fca tofle vp vpon our Ihorc 
This Chill 5 tis offomewracke. 

Cer. Set’t do wne, let’s lookevpon’t. 

2. gent. T'is like a Coffin, fir. 
fer . What ere it be,t’is woondrous heauiej 
Wrench it open flraight : 

If the Seas ftomacke be ©recharg’d with Gold, 

T’ls a good conftraint ofFortune it belches vpon vs. 

2,gent, T’is fo, my Lord. 

Crr.How clofe tis caulkt& bottomed, did thefea call it vp? 
Ser. 1 neuer faw fo huge a billow fir,as toft it vpon fliorc. 
Cer. Wrench it open foftjit finds moft fweetly inmy fenfe. 
2.gent. A delicate Odour. 

Cir. As cuer hitmy noftrill : fo,vp with it. 

Oh you moft potcnt'Gods what’s herc,a Corfe? 

2 ,Gent. Moftftrange. 

Cer. Shrovvded in Cloth oFft^tejbalrncd and enticaiured 
with full bagjyes of Spices, a Pafjport to pcrfefl mec 

ill the Chara^ers : 






fericUs Prince of Tyre. 

Heere I gme to 

If ere this Coffin dr the s aland ; 

/ Pericles ^aue lofl 
T his Qiieenejivorth all our mmdaine cofi t 
Who finds her^gme her burying^ 

She vpas the Daughter of a King i 
*BefideSy this T reafure for a fee^ 

T he (feds requit his charitie. 

If thou liuefl: Terieles, thou haft a heart, 

That cucr cracks for woe, this chaunc’d to ni<yht. 
st.Gent, Moft likely fir. ^ 

^fr.Nay certainely to night/or lookehow ftelh ftielook^ 
They were tooroiigh,tbat threw her jn thefea. 

Makca Fire within-, fetch hither all my Boxes in my Clofet, 
Death may vfurpe on Nature many ho wers,and y et 
The fire oflife kindle againe theore-preft fpirits : 

Iriicard of an Egtpttan that had p.howers lien deady 
Who was by goodapplyauncc rccouered. 

Enter one with Napkins and Fire, 

Wcllfayd, well fayd 5 the fire and clothes : the rough and 
Wofiill Mufitk that we hauc, caufeit to found.befeedi you: 
The Violl once more how thou ftirr^ft thou blocked 
The Muficke there : 1 pray you giue her ay re : 

Gentlemen^this Q^Jecne will liuc. 

Nature aw^es a warmth breath outof herj 

She hath not been entranc’d abouefiuehowersr 

Seehowfheginnestoblow into lifes flower againe. ; 

/ .fent. The Heauens, through you,encreafe our wondci^. I 
And fets vp your fame for cuer. j 

Cer. Sheis aliue,beholdhcr eydids j 

Cafes to thofc heaucnly iewels which Pericles hath loft, : 

Begin to part their fringes of bright gold, | 

ThcDiamonds ofa moft prayfed water doth appearc, I 

To make the world twiferich,liue, and make vs weepe; ' 

T o heare your fate,faire creature/are as you feeme to bee. ^ 

Sheemeues. ! 

Thai, O deare Diam^ where am I J where’s my Lord^ 

What 






The Pky of 



What world is this? 

^,Geni, Isnotthisftrangc? Mofiraw. 

C(Yt, Hufh (my gentle neighbours) lend me your hands. 
To the next Chamber beare her : gctlinncn: 

Now this matter muft be lookt to for her relapfc 
Is mortall : come, come ^ and guide vs. 

T bfj carry her amy^ Sxcunt mnes^ 
Enter Pcriclcs,jithar(uSsWith Cleon and Dtmifd. 

Ter. Mod honor’d Cleon^ muft needs be gone, my twcluc 
months arc expir’d, and ftandesin alitigious peace: 

You and your Lady take from my heart all thankfulnefle. 

The Gods make vp the reft vpon you. 

Cie. Your fhakes of foitune, though they hant you mor- 
Yet glaunce full wondringly on vs. (tally 

CDuO your fweet Queene / that the ftri (ft fates had plcaf d, 

you had brought her hither to haue bleft mine eies with hc^ 

Ter. Wccannotbiitobcy the powers abouevsj 
Could I rage and rore as doth the fea fhe lies in, 

Y et the end muft be as tis : my gentle babe Marino^ 

Whom, for fhe was borne at fea, I haue named fo. 

Here I charge your charitic withal h leauing her 
The infant of your care, befceching you to giuchcr 
Princely training, that fticmay be manereM as fheis borne. 

C/e. Fearc not(my Lord)but thinkc your Grace, 
ThatfedmyCountriewith your Cornej for which, 

The peoplcsprayers ftill fall vpon you, muft in your child 
Be thought on, if neglc(ftion fhould therein make me vile, 

The common body by you relieifd, 

Would force me to my duety : but ifto that, 

Aly nature neede a fpurre,the Gods reuenge it 
V pon me and mine, to the end ofgcncration. 

Per. I bclceue you, your honour and your goodnes, ■ 
Teach me too^t withou t your vowes, till /he bemaried, 
Madame by bright Drana^whom we honour. 

All vnfiftcrd Ihall this heyreofmincremayne, 

Though I ihew will in’t 5 fo I take my Icauc : - 
Good Madame, make me blefTcd in your care 
In bringing vp my Child. I ? 











^ F cricks Prince ofTjre. 

T>ion. I haue one my frlfc, who fliall ndt bcmorc dccrc 
to my refpeeft then yours, my Lord* 

A<rr#. Madam, my thanks and prayers. 

Cler. WecI bring your Grace cne to the edge ath fliorc,. 
thcngiucyou vpto the mask’d Neptune^ and thegcnticft 
winds of heauen* 

Peri. I will imbracc your offer, come dccreft Madame, 
O no tearcs Lichendsi.no tcares,Iookc to your litlc Miftris, 
on whole grace you may depend hereafter : come my 
Lord. 

Enter Cerif?ftfn, 4 ndTharfa. 

Cer. Madam, this Letter, and fomcccrtainelcwcis. 

Lay with you in yoiir Coffer, which arc at your command : 
Know you the CharcAcr? 

Thar. It is my Lords, that I was (hipt at ftra I well remem- 
ber, eucn on my learning time, bur whether there dcliuc- 
rcd,by theholic godsi cannot rightly fay: but (ince King 
my wedded Lord, I nerc (hall fee againe, a vaftall 
liucric will I take me to,and ncucr more haue ioy. 

Cler. Madam, if thisyou purpofeas ye fpeake, 
DiamcsTemiple is notdiftant farre, 



Where you may abide till your date expire, 
Morcouer if you picale a Necce of minc^ 



Shall there attend yout 

Thin^ My rccompencc is thanks, thats all, 

Yctmy good will is gfeat3 though the gift fmalU Exit. 

Enter Gainer. ^' 

Imagine ?mV/(f/arriudcat7ji^f<r; 

Wclcomd and (ctlcd to hia ownc defit^ 

His wofull Quccnc wc Icauc at 
VntoZ)«;wtKcfsaVotarii&^ / . 




VtrieUs Prince $f fyre. 

Now to bend your mind. 

Whom ourfaft growing fetne inuft Slide 
At 7“/)4-'/«/,and by CUa» traind 
In Mulicks lcttcrs,\vhohathgaind 
Of education all the grace. 

Which makes hie both the art and place 
Of gencrall wonder : but alackc 
Tiiat monrtcr Enuieof t tiic wracke 
Ofearned praife, mrtnat life 
Secke to take offby treafons knife, 

And in this kindc, our C/rc»hath 
One daughter and a full grownc wench,' 

Eucn right for marriage fight : this Maid 
night Philaien ; and it is faid 

For ccrtainc in our ftorie, fhee 

Would eusrwith bee. 

Beet when they weaude thefleded Hike, 

With fingers long/mall,white as milke. 

Or when file would withlharpc needle wound. 
The Cambricke which flic made more found 
By hurting it or whcntoo'th Lute 
She fung, and made the night bed mut^ 

That ftill records with nione,or when 
She would with rich and conftantpcrio 
Vaile to her Miftrctrc Dian ftilj. 

This Phyloten Contends in skill 
With ab/olutc Afatrtna : Co 

^ might with the crow 
Vic feathers \vhitCyA/ari»a gets 
All prayfes, which arc paid as debts. 

And not as giiicn, tliisfodarkcs 
In Phyl^en all gracefull markes. 

That Chons wife with Entiic rare, 

Apre/ent murderer does prepare 
F or good a^dfr>«^d,tbac her daughter 



^ ^Nrkki frhMiftjre. 

Slight A|nd pccrldle by rfati flaughtcr# 

The foonrr her vile thought* to ftcadj 
JUf horiil^ our nurfe is dead. 

And curfed DicniK^n hath 

The pregnant inflrumcnt of wrath# 

Preft for this bldw,thc vnbomccuent, 

I doe commend to your content, 

Oncly I carried winged Time, 

Port one the lame feeteof my rirtic, 

Which neucr could I (bconucy, 
ynldlcyour thoughts went on my way, 

Diom^ docs appcarc, 

With Lc9mnc a murthcrer# Exiu 

Enter DienUut, rritb Lemiinr^ 

Dion. Thy oath remember, thou haft fw'ome to doo't, 
risbuta blowc which neucr fl.all btc knownc , thou 
canft not doe a thing in the worldc fo foonc to yccldc 
rhec Co mucli prof.tc : let not confeience which is but 
cold,in flaming, thylouc bofome, enflarre too nicclic, 
nor let pittie which cuen won icn haue call off, melt thee, 
but be a fouldicr to thy purpofc# 
lre$n. I will dooV,!: uf yet (be is a goodly creature* 

Dion, The fitter then the Gods Ihould haue her. 

Here file comes weeping for her oncly Mifirdlc death, 
Thou art rcfi)ludet 
Leor^ 1 am rtfoludc. 

Enter Matinu mth a E. isket efpfwey i* 

No : T will rob T<lhs of her wceJe to flrowC 
thy greenc w’irh Flowers, the ydlow'cSjblcwxs, the purple 
Viokts,and Marigolds, fi'all as a Carpet hang vpon thy 
graue, while Sommer dayes doth la ft: Aye me poorc ma’d, 

F a borne 



ftxicUs 

borne in a tcmpcft,whcri my mother .didc, this world to me 
IS a Jauing ftormc, whirring ijic from my friends* 

Dton. How now 2\4^irinA;^\\y dcic yow keep alonc^ 

How chaunce my daughter i s not with y ou^ . 

Doe not confume your bloui with forrowfngy 
Haueyoua nurfc of me ?l.ord how your fauour^ 

Changd with this vnprqfitablc woe: 

Comcgiucmcyour flowers, ere thefeamarreitj 
Walke with the ay eels quj eke there, 

Anditpcrcesandlharpcnsrhcfto^^acke, 

Come Leomne take her by tile armc ,walke with hcTi ^ 

Muri, No I pray you, He not bcreauc you of your feruar. 
Come,conie,lloue the king your lather, and your 
icircjwith more then forrainc heart, wee cuery day expert 
him here, when he fhajl.comc and find our Paragon to all 

reports thus blafted, • 

He will repent the breadth of his great voyage^blamc both 
my Lord and me, that we haue taken no eare to your befl 
courfes,TO I pray you, walke and be ehearfuH once againe; 
jcleruc that excellent complexion , which did ftcalc the 
eyes of yong and old. Care not for me, I can gc e home a- 
lone# 

A'fart* WelI,I will goc,but yet I haue no define too iu 
Dion* Comp, cpmc,! know tis good for you, walke halfc 
an hoiirc Z(?ww,at the Jeafl, remember what I haue fed, 
Lfoti* I warrant you Madam. ' 

Dion* IleleaucyoumyfwecccLadic, for a while, pray 
walkefoftJy,docnothcatcyourbJoud, whar,rn,uft haue 

carcofyou. 

A4aru My thanks fivcctc Madaine,Is this wind Wcftcrlic 
thatblowcs?' ' 

Lspn, Southwefl* 

When I was borne the wind was Northf 
Lfon.WadCof 

A£ini^ My fathcr,as nutfe fes, did neiier fcarc, bmt cryed 

good 



P enisles Princt sf Tjr£. 

goodfea-mento the Saylers, galling his kingly hands ha- 
ling ropes, and clafpiftg to the Maft , endured a Tea that ai- 
moft burft the dccke* 

Leon. When was this? 

Mari. When I was borne, neuerwas waues nor windc 
more vi^nt^nd from the ladder tackle, walhes offacah- 
uas dymcrjiafcsone,wakout ?aod with a dropping ia- 
duflric iliey skip from fterne to fterne, the Boarfuainc 
whi flics, and the MarftercaUcs tfd^les thcuconfulion . 

Leon* Couie fay your prayers. 

What mcane you? 

Leon. Ifyourequitealittlefpaccfor praier,! graunt it, 
pray,but bee not tedious, for the Gods arcquickeof care, 
and I am fworne tp domy worke with hafle. 

Mari. Why will you kill me? 

Leon. Tofatisfic my Ladle. 

Mari. Whywouldlliechaucmcekild now ? as 1 can rc- 

memberby mytroth,! neuer didher hurtin all my life, I 
ncucrfpakc badwordc, nordid ill turnc to anic lining ciea- 
ture : Belccue me law, I neuer killd a Moufe, nor hurt a Fly* 

I trode vpon a worn\c againft my will,but I wept forc.How 
haue I olfended, wherein my death might yccld her anic 

profit, or my life imply her any danger? 

Leon* MyCommiflionisnottorcafon of thcdecd,but 
dook. 

Mart* You will not dook forall the world I hope ; you 
are well fauoured, and your lookesForcflKw you haue a 
gentle hcartjlfaw you latclic when you caught hurt in par- 
tingtwothat foiightigoodfoothit flicwdcwcll in you, do 
lb now, your Ladic fee kes my lifeCome, you bctwecnc,an J 
fane poorc mce the weaker. 

Leon. I am fworne and will difpatch. Enter Pirats.. 

Pirate* Holdvillaine. 

Fira*i* A prize, a prize. 

p firahi* Halfcpartmates^ halfc part. Come lets haue 
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hcraboordllbdainl/. 

Mxk, 

Enter Ltmiiftr, 

Thclcregucing thccucsfcriK the «ci*t ?vtO& 
and they haac feizd let her goe, ther's n» 

toopejhec will returne, llcfweare fliees dead, and thrownc 
tnto the Sea , but ile fee further: perhappes they will but 
plcalc themiclucj vpon her , not carric her aboord , ifaKc 
rcmainc 

W home they haue rauilht , tnuft by mcc be flainc. 

£xit. 

tbf fhn§ 

fmticr. Bouh. 

Sir. 

Scarchc the market narrowcly, KM^tuhne it 
uill of gallants, wee loft too much much money this mart 
by becing too wcnchicile. 

Band. Wee were neiier fo much out of Creatures , wc 
haUe but poorethrecjand they can doe n6morcthen they 
can doc, and they with continuaU aftion,arc cuen as good 
Mi rotten, 

r lets haue fredi ones what ere w'cc pay 

lOr them, if there bee not a conlciciicc to be vfic in cueric 
trade , wee /hall ncuer prof ?er« 

^hou (ayft true,tisnotour bringing vpofpoorc 
baftards,as I thinkc,! haue broiightvp(binccIcueii« 

Bohit. I to cleucn, and brought tiacm downc againe, 
but Hull Ucarchc the market? 

B.fTvdp. Whar cUc man ? the ftutfc wc haue, a ftrong . 
wndc will blowc it to pccccs, tJicyarcfopittifuily foJuen. 



ferules frweefT jrcj. 

fandor. Tiiou fayeft: true, tber' s two vHwhofcfome a 
confcicncc , the poore Tranfiluanian is dead that hyc with 

thchtclcbaggadgc. u- m 4 u- a 

BohU. 1 , Ihcc quickly poupt him, (he made him roatt- 

mcate far wormes , but He goc fcarchc the market. 

Exit. 



Pond. Three or fourc thoufiiide Checkin* were as 
prettie a proportion to liue quietly, and fo giue oucr. 

‘ Band Why, to giue oucr I pray you? I* it a lhamc to 
getwhen wccarc oldc 

Band Oh our credite come* not in like the commo- 
dity , nor the conwioditic wages not with the daungcr ; 
therefore if in our yoiithe* wc could picke vp Ibme prettiC 
ertate, t’wcrc notamilic to kccpcour doorc hatch f, befides 
theforctcarmcswcftandvpon with the gods, wilbe ftrong 
with vs for giuing ore. 

Sand Come other forts offend a* well as wee. 

Pond As well as wee. I , and better too , wee offende 
worfc, neither is our profcflion any trade , It’s no calling, 
but hccre comes 



Enter Senlt mth the Pirntet snd iMarina, 

Senlt. Comeyourwaye8mymaiftcr*,youfaylhcc* a 

virgin. 

Stnltr, O Sir, wee doubt itnot. 

Boult. Maftcr,! Iwuc gone through for this pcccc you 
fee, if you like her fo, if not I haue loft my carneft. 
ifW. hasfhceaniequaliticsf 

Boult. Shcehasagoodfiice,fptakcswcll,and hasex- 
cellent good cloathcs: thetcs.no farther ncccfhtie of qua- 
lities can make herbe refuz’d. 

Btmd, What's her price 3«tlt I ^ it 
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Botflu I cannot be bated one doit of a thoufand pcCce^J 

Pand^ WcIljfollowaiemymaifterSjyou fliall haucyour 
money prcfcnly, wife take her injinftruft hcrwl^t flic has 
to doe, that flic may not be rawe in her entertainment. 

Bojvd. Boult ^ take you the markes of her, the colour of 
her haire, complexion, height, her age, with warrantof her 
virginitic,and cricjlicthatwilgiucmofl: (Inl hauc her firft, 
fucha maydenhcadwercnochcapcthing, if men were as 
i hey hauc becne:get this done as I command you. 

Bou/t^ Performance fliail follow* Exir^ 

Alacke that Leonine^SiS fo flackc,fo flow,hc (bould 
hauc rtrookc, not fpokc,or that thde Pirates, not .enough 
barbarous,hadnotorcboordthrowncmc,for to fcckemy 
mother* 

Bimd, Why lament you pretticone? 

Mar* That I am prettic* 

Baivd, Conic,thc Gods haue done their part in you# 

Afar*, laccufcthemnot. 

Bawd,* Youare light into my hands, where you arc like 
to line. 

Afar* The more my fault, to feape his handcs, where I 
was te die. 

Bawd. I,and you fliall liue in peafurc. 

Afar. No* 

Bawd. Yes indeed (hall you,andtaftc Gentlemen of all 
fe(hrons,ypufha]l fare wclljyoufliall hauc the differenee of 
all complexions,what doe you flop your cares ? 
Areyouawomani 

What would you hauc mccbc,and I bcc not a 

woman ? 

Afar* An honeft woman jor not a woman*, 

Marie whip thcGolTeling , I thihke I fl*aU hauc 
fomethingto doc with you, come your a young foelilh 
(apling,and muft be bowed as I would hauc you^ 

The Gods defend itoc# 

Bawd* 
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Baud. Ifitplcafcthe Gods to defend you by 
men muft conifortyou,mcn muft feed you , 'J'f' 
vp: if^«A^ returnd. Now fir, haft thou cride her through 

I hauc cryde her almoft to the number of her 
haircs,! haue drawnc her pifture with my . 

Band. AndIprcthectcllmc,how doftthon find the in 

clinationofthe people, efpcciallyoftheyongerfortj 

BohU, Faith Acy Jiftenedto mec, as they would haue 

harkened to the.rfathersteftament,therewasab^^^^^^ 

mouth watrcd,andhewentto bed to herverie 

Band. Wc lhall haue him here to morrow with his bell 

"■fw"' To nigh., to nigh., bn. Millrrfe doc yon knowe 
the French knight, that cowres cthe hams i 

Band, ^\io,MmHj;nrVerollns\ nrnrtama- 

Boult. I, he, heoffered.to cut a caper at the ptoclama 
tion,buthe madeagroaneat it, and fworc he would fee he 

*°W°Well,wcll,3S for him, hee brought h‘* 
ther,hcre he does but repaire it, I knowe hee will come in 

ourlbadow,tofcattcrbisGrowncsin theSunne. - 

Bonlt, Wellyifwchadofcuene Nation a traucllcr, wee 
fliould lodge them with this fignc. hane 

Baud, Pray you come hither a while ^ you ha 
Fortunes comming vpponyou, markc mcc, . 
feeme to doe that Fcarefully,which y°« 

Iy,dcfpifeprofitc, where you haue moftgaine , toweepe 
thaty^uliheasycc doc, makes pittie inyour Loners fel- 
domc, but that pittie begets you a good opinion, and 
opinion a nicerc profitc. 

St* OtlkfhSmc Miftrelft^ thefe 

blulhes of hers muft bcc qucncht with fome prefent 




7>er/cles Prince of T^re, 

Thoufaycfttrucyfaith, fofhcy muft, for your 
Bridegocs to that with fhamc, which is her way to "oewith 

warrant. o » v.i 

Faithfomc doe.andibmc docnot,biitMiftrelIc 
It I hauebargaind forthc ioynt. 

Bund, ThoumaiftcutamorfdlofFthcfpit. 

Bohlt, Imayfo^ 

Who fliould denieit I 

Conic youngoncjl like the manner of your garments 
well. 

BohIL I by my faith, they lhall not be changdyct. 

^ ^W/,fpcnd thou that in the townc: report what 

a foioiirncrwe haiie, youlc loufe nothing by cuftomc. 
When Nature framde this pcccc, ihcc meant thee a good 
turne, therefore fay what a parragonlhc is , and thou haft 

the harueft out of thine owne remort. 

Boult. I warrant you Miftrel]&, thunder lhall not foa- 
wake the beds of Eclcs,as my giuing out her beautie llirs 
vp the lewdly enclined, He bring honye fometo nighu 
Baud* Come your wayes, follow me. 

Mart. Iffires be hote, kniues fliarpe,or waters deepe, 
Vntidc I Hill my virgin knot will keepc. 

D/W«4ayde my purpofo. 

Baud. Whathaueweto doc mthDia»4j pray you will 
y^ougoe with vs? 

Exit. 



Enter C Icon, and D ionize. 

Dion^ Why ere you foolifli,can it be vndonc? 

Cleon. O /)/W^,fuch a peecc of llaughter, 

"he Sunne and Moone nere lookt vpon* 

Dmu I thinkc youle lurnc a chidlc agen# 

C/ct 
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Cleon. Were I chiefe Lord ofall this fpacious world, ide ' 
giue it to vndo the dccdc.O Ladle much Jc ife in bloud then 
vcrtue,yet a Princes to eqiiall any fingleCrowncath earth- 
ith lufticc of compare, O villaine^L^^ww^ whom thou haft 

E oifnedtoo, if thou hadfl drunkc to him tad bcenc a 
indnelfc bccomming well thy face, what canft thou (ay 
when x\oh\cVericles (hall deraaund his child? 

Dion. That fhec i s dead, Nurfes arc not the fates to fo- 
fter It, not cucr to prefcruc,flie dide at nighf,Ile (ay fo, who 
can erode it vnlellc you play the impious Innocent^, and 
for an honeft attribute , crie out (hcc dyde by foule 
play. 

Cle^ Ogoetoo,wcll,well,of all the faults beneath the 
hcaucns,thc Gods doe like this worft. 

Dionn Be oneof tho(c thatthinkes the pettic wrens of 
Tharfus will flic hence, and open this to Pencles,! do fliamc 
to thinkc ofwhata noble ftraineyouare#, and ofhow co- 
ward a (piriu 

Clcn Toluch proceeding who eucr but his approba- 
tion added,though not his prince confent, he did not flow 
from honourable courles. 

Dion^ Be it fo then, yet none docs knowc but you 
how fliec came dead, nor none can knowc Leordne being 
gone. Shec did difdainc my childc, and ftoodc betweene 
her and her fortunes : none wouldc looke on her, but 
caft their gazes on face , whilcftrurs was blur- 

^ ^ ted at, and heldca Mawkin not worth the time of day# 
Itpicrftme thorow,and though yon callmy courfc vn- 
naturall, you not your»childc well louing, yeti findc it 

i greets nice as an enterprizeof kindneife perlormd to your 
blc daughter. 

C/a Heauens forgiuc it. 

Z)w«. And as for Tirkles^ what(houIdhee fay,wewcpt 
after her hearfe,&yct we mourne,her monument is alnioft 
finilhcd,& her epitaphs in glittring goldecharaftcrs expres 

G a agene- 
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a gcnerrall prayfe to her, and carcin vsat whofe cxpcncc 
tisdone. ^ 

Cle. Thou art like the Harpic, 

Which to bctray,doefl with thine AngelJs face ceaze with 
thine Eagles talents# 

Dion. Y ere like one that fupcrfticioufly, 
Doefwcaretoo'th Gods, that Winterkills 
The Fliies,butyctIknow,youle 
doc as I aduilc# 

Thus timcwewafte,& long leagues makcfliort, 
Sailc lcas inCocklcs,haucand\vi(h but fort. 

Making to take our imagination. 

From bourne to bourne, region to region. 

By you being pardoned we commit no crime. 

To vfe one language, in cachfeucrall clime. 

Where our feeanes feemestoliue, 

I doc befecch you 

To Icarneofmewhoftandwithgappes 
To teach you. 

The ftages of our Qiofic Pericles 

Is now againe thwarting thy wayward fcas. 

Attended on by 'many a Lord and Knight, 

To fee his daughter all his lines dclighu 
0 \dHelicanns goes along behind, 

Is left to gouernc it,you bcare in mind# 

Old £/c<rw/,whom HellicanHs late 
Aduanedein timeto great and hie eftatc. 

Well/ayling (hips,and bounteous winds 
Haue brought 

This king to Tharffee^thinkc this Pilat thought 
So with his fterage, (hall your thoughts gronc 
To fetch his daughter homc,who firft is gone 
Like moats and lhadowcs,fcc them 
Moueawhilc, 

Y our cares vnto your eyes He reconcile. 



£$fter 
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Enter PerklesM cne door e^mth fill his irujne ^ Cleon andDio- 
ni<A at the other, Cleon Jhertes Pericles the tvtnbe , rthereat Pe- 
ricles makes lamentatt^n ^ puts on facke-cloth, and in a mi^tj 
fajpon departs, 

Gonr, See how belcefc may fufFer by fowlc-ftiowc. 
This borrowed paffion (lands for true oldc woe : 

And Pericles in fbrrowe all dcuour'd. 

With fighes /hot through, and biggefl: tearcs orc-/howr d, 
Lcaues Thar/ns, and aga/nc im barques, hec fwearcs 
Neuer to wa/h his face,nor cut hishayres : 

Hce put on fack-cloth, and to Sea he bcarcs, 

A Tempeft which his mortall velTell tearcs. 

And yet hec rydes k out, Nowc pleafe you wit: 

The Epitaph is foiAfarina writ, by wicked DionixA, 
Thefairefljweeteli^nnd bcH ljeshcere^ 
JVhoyeitheredinher j^ring ofyeare : 

She ypoe of Tjrus the Kings daughter^ 

On rvhom fonvle death hath made thu Jlaughter, 
AfarinarpoeJheecalPdyafulat her lyrth, 

Thetis being prewd, fveallefteed fome part ath* earth i 
Therefore the earth fearing to be ore-flestreds 
Hath T hetis byrth -childe on t he heanens bePitswed^ 
f^herefore Jhe does andjheares Jheele neuer flinty 
Afak^ragingBatteryvponJhores offUnU 
Ko vixor docs become tlackc villanic. 

So well as foft and tender flattcric: >- 

Let Pericles bciccuc his daughter* s dead. 

And bearc his cour/es to be ordered 5 
By Lady Tortune^sN^At our Sfcarc muft play, 

His daughters woe and hcauic wclladay . 

In her vnholicfcruicc: Patience then. 

And thinkc you now are all in 

Exiu 

Enter two gentlemen, 

I. Did you cucr hcarc the like? 

C } Go}ten 
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2 . Gent . No, nor ncucr fliall doc in fuch a place as this, 
flicc bceing once gone. 

I. But to hauc diuinitic prcach't there , did you cucr 
dreamcof fuch a thing ? 

X. No^nojcome, I am for no more bawdichoufes,(bairs 
goeheare the Veftallsfing ? 

I. He doe any thing now that is vertuous, but I am out 
of the road of rutting for euer. Bxit^ 

Enter B<wdes j. 

Well, I had rather then twice the worth of her 
fliee had ncrc come hecre# 

Bemd^ Fye,fyCjVponher,flice*s abletofrcze thegod 
Prtapfes, and vndoe a whole generation, we muft either get 
her rauiflied, or be rid of her, when flic fliould doc for Cly- 
ents her fitment , and doc mcc thekindenellc of purpro- 
feflion,fliec has me her quirk«,her reafons, her mafter rea* ^ 
/bus, her prayers, her knees, that flice would make a Pm- 
taine of the diucll, if hcc fliould cheapen a kilTeof her# 

Beu/t. Faithimuftrauilhher, or flicc'lc disfurnifli vs 
of all our Caualcrcca, and make our fwcarers priefts# 

Band* Now the poxc vpon her greene ficknes for mcc. 

Barvd. Faith thcr's no way to be riddc on't but by the 
way to the pox.Hcrc comes the Lord Lyfimachus dilguifed. 

Bofilr^ Wee fliould haueboth Lordcand Lowucjif the 
pccuilh baggadge would but giuc way to cuftomers. 

Enter Ljpmachm , 

Ljfim. How now, how a douzen of virginities I 

Bawd Now the Gods to bldfc your Honour. 

Boult. I am glad to {ccyour Honour in good health. 

Li. Y ou may , Ib.t'is the better for you that your je-i 
forters (land vpon (bund legges , how now? whollbmcinf- ' 
quitie hauc you, thata man may dealcwithall , anddcfic 
theSurgion? 

B^vtd, Wee hauc hcerc one Sir, if Ihcc would, but 

there 
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there neucr came her like in Meteline. (fay. 

Z/. If (hcc’d doclhcdccdcsofdarkncs thouwouldft 

PwW. Your Honor knows what f is to fay wcl enough. 

Li. Well, call forth, call forth. 

Botilt. for flcfli and blond Sir, white and red, you fhall 
fee a rofe,and flic were a rofe indeed, if llicc had but. 

Lt. What prithi ? 

Boult. OSir,Icanbcmodcft. 

Li. That dignities the renowne of a Bawdc , no Iclfc 
then it giucs a good report to a number to be chaftc. 

Bawd. Hcerc comes that which growes to the ftalkc, 
Ncuer pluckt yet I can alfurc you# 

Is flicc not a fairc creature ? 

Ly. Faith fliccwould feme after a long voyage at Sca> 
Well thcrcsforyoujleaucvs. 

Bmd* I befeccheyour Honor giuc me leaue a word. 
And lie hauc done prcfcntly. 

Li. 1 befccchyoudoc. 

Bawd. Firll,I would haueyou note, this is an Hono- 
rable man. (note him. 

Mar. I defire to finde himfo , that I may worthilic 

Bawd. Next hccs thcGoucrnor of this countrcy,and 
a man whom I am bound too. ’ 

Ma^- If he gouerne the countrey you arc bound to him 
indeed, but liow honorable hec is in that, I knowc not. 

Bawd. Pray you without anie morc virginall fencing, 
will you vfc him kindly? he will lync your apron with gold. 

Ma^ What hcc will doc gratioufly , I will thankfully 
rcceiue. 

Z/. Ha you done ? 

. Bawd. My Lord fliecs not pac'ftc yet , you mufi take 
fome paincs to workc her to your mannage, come wee will 
IcaucnisHonor,andher together, goc thy wayes. (trade ? 

Lu Nowpritticone, how long haueyou bccnc at this 
What trade Sir? 

Li. Why 
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Bit Why, I cannot name but Ifliall offend, (name it* 
Afa* I cannot be offended with mymdc , plcafc you to 

Li* How long haue you bene of thisprofeffion ? 

Ma. Ere fince I can remember. 

Li. Didyougoctoo't fo young, wercyouagameftes 
at fiuCjOr atfeuen ? 

Earlyer too Sir,if now I bee one. 

Ly. Why ? the houfc you dwell in proclaimes you to 
be a Creature offalc. 

M»* Doc you knowe this houfc to be a place of fuch 
refort, and will come intoo’tJ I hcarc fay you're of honou- 
rable parts, and are the Gouernour of this place. 

Li. Why, hath your principal! made knownevnto 
you who I am? 

Mu. Who is my principall ? 

Li. why, your hearbe- woman , (he that lets feeds and 
rootesoffhameand iniquitic. 

O you haue heard fomething of my power, and fb 
ftand aloft for moreferious wooing, but I protett to thee 
pretticone, my authoritic fliall not fee thee ,orclfclooke 
friendly vpon thee, come bring me to feme priuatc place : 

Come, come. -r 

Ma. If you were borne to honour, llicw it now , if put 
vpon you, make the iudgement good , that thought you 
worthieofit. . 

Li. How’s this? how's this? fomc more, be lage. 

Mar* For me that am a maidc, though mod vngentic 
Fortune haue plac't mec in this Stic , where fince I cairic, 
difeafeshaue beene folde deererthen Phifickc, that the 
gods would fet me free from this vnhalowcd place, though 

they did chaunge nice to the mcaneftbyrd that flyes ith 

^ ij. I did not thinke thou couldft haucfpoke fo well, 

nere dremp't thoucould'ft , had I brought hither a cor- 
rupted mindc , thy fpecchc had altered it , holdc , hccres 



Ptriclis Prince oftjre^. 

goldc for thee , perfeuer in that clcarc way thou goeft and 
the gods ftrcngtlicn thee. 

tJHa. The good Gods preferue you. 

Li. Formebeyouthoughten, that I came with no lU 
intent,fortomethc verydores and windows fauor vilely? 
fare thee wcll,thon art a pecce of vertue,& I dsubtnot bi t 
thy training hath bene noble, bold, hceres more golde for 
thee, a curie vpon him,dic he like a thcefe that robs thee of 
thy goodncSjif thou doefl: hearefrom me it ihalbe for thy 
good. 

Stub. I bcfeechcyourHonoroncpeecetormc. 

Li. Auaunt thou damned dore-kceper , your houfc but 
for this virgin that docth prop it, wouldfincke andoucr- 

whelmcyou. Away. r • u 

Boult. How’s this? wee muft take another eourle with 
you ? if your pccuifli chaftitie,which:is not worth a breake- 
faft in the cheapeft countrey vnder the coap, fliall vndoc a 
whole houfliold,lct me be gelded like a fpaniel,comc your 
KMti. Whither would you haue mec ? 

Boult. F muft haueyour maydcn-hcad taken off, or the 
edmon hag-man flial execute it, come your way,weclc haue 
no more Gentlemen driuen away, come your wayes 1 lay. 
Enter Bawdes. 

Bawd. How now, whuts the matter ? 

Benlt. Worfeand worfe 11*11 ftris^lhcc has hcerc fpoken 
hoi 1C words to the Lord 

Bawfd. O abhoromable. 

He makes our pro feffionas it were to ft in eke a- 
forc the face of the godsi 

Bawd. Marie hang her vp for eiier. _ 

The Noble man would haue dcaltwith her like 

a Nobleman,aiid(hcefcnthini awayascoldcas a Siiowc- 

ball, faying his prayers too. , t r t 

Bawd. Boult take her awaV ,vfc her at thy pleaiurc,cracit 
thc-glalle ofh^ virginitie, andmakc the rcftnialiablc. 




PericfesFrimeofTjrt^^ 

Banir, And if (hcc were a thorn/cr pcccc offfrouacl 
then fhcc IS, fliec fliall be plowed. ^ 

Harkc, liarkcyou Gods* 

She conjures, away with her, woutd fhe had nc- 
uer come within my doorcf,Marrie hang you:(liees borne 
tovndoevs, will you notgoc the way oFwemcn-kinde ? 
Marrycomc vpmy didi ofehaftitiewithrofemary 6c baics. 
Come miQris ,comc your way with mcc. 

Ma. Whither wilt thou hauc mec ? 

To take from you the Icwcll you hold fo dccrc. 

Ma* Prithee tell mcc one thing firft, 

Boult, Come nowyour one thing. 

What can ft thou wifh thine cncmic to be. 

Why, Icouldwilhhim to bccmy.maftcr,or ra- 
ther my miftris. 

Mii, Neither of thefe are fb bad as thou art/ince they 
doc better thee in their command, thou hold^fta place for 
which the painedft feende of hell would nor in reputation 
change : Thou art the damned doorc-keeper to cucry cu- 
ftcrell that comes enquiring for his Tib. To the cholcrikc 
fitting of cucry roguc,thy care is lyabJc , thy foodc is fuch 
as hath bccncbelch't on by infefted lungs. 

What wold you hauc me do?go to the wars,wold you? 
wher a man may ferue y.ycers for the lolfc of a leg, 8c hauc 
hot money enough in the end to buy him a woodden one? 

Ma 4 Docsiny thing but this thou docft,emptic olde re- 
ceptacles, or common-lhores of filthe,fcruc by Indenture, 
to the common bang-man, anieof thefe wayes arc yet 
better then this: for what thouprofelIeft,a Baboonc could 
hefpeak, would owne aname too dccrc,that the gods wold 
fifclydeliucr me from this place; hcrc,hccrs gold for thee, 
if that thy matter would gaineby me,proclaimc that I can 
fing,weauc,(bw,& dance, with other vertues, which He keep 
from boa ft,and will undertake all thefe to tcache* I doubt 
not but this populous Citcic will y ccldc manie fchollcrs. 



Pericles PrineeefTjre^^ 

Baulu But can you teache all this you fpcake oft 
JMti. Proouc that I cannot, take mce home againc, 
And prottitutc mcc to the bafeft groomc that docth fre- 
quent your hoiifc. 

Boult, Well I will fee what I can doc for thee : if I can 
place thee I will. 

Ma. But amongfthonett woman. 

Boult, Faith my acquaintance lies little amongft them, 
Butfmcc my matter and miftris hath bought you, thercs 
no going but by their confent ; therefore I will make them 
acquainted with your purpofc , and I. doubt not but I (hall 
findc them traftablc enough. Come, He doc for thee what 
I can, come your way cs. Exemt. 

Enter Gawer, 

Marina thus the Brothcll fcapcs,and chauncci 
Into an HoncE-houfe our Storic fayes : 

Shcc fings like one immortall,and flicc daunces 
As Goddeire-likc to hei* admired layes. (fts, ' 

Deepe clearks flic dumb's, and with her ncclc cempo- 
Natures owne fliapc, of buddc,bird,branchc, or berry. j 
That cuen her art fitters the naturall Rofes ' 

Her IncklcjSilke Twine , with the rubied Chcrric, 

That puplcs lackes flic none of noble race, 

Who powre their bountic on her : and her gainc 

She giucs the curfed Bawd , here wee her place, ! 

Andto hir Father turnc our thoughts againc, 

where wee left him on the Sea , wee there him left, ! 

Where driuen before the windcs,hcc i s arr iu dc 
Heerc where his daughter dwels, and on this coaft, | 

Stippolc him now at Anchor: the Citie firiu dc | 

God Nef tunes Amuall fcaft to kcepe, from whence 
LjJiwachui our Ejrian Shippc efpies , 

His banners Sable,trim*J with rich cxpencc, 

H X 



And 




Perieks PrmeefTyrc^. 

Aad to him in his Barge with former hves. 

In your fuppohng once more put your (ieht, 

O heauy Verick-s, rhinkc this h,s Lrke : 
Wherewhat isdonein aaion,nmre if might 

Sluljcdifcoutrd,p!cafeyountandharkc. Exit 



Ptricks Pthcttf Jft. 

Hell, Vou may, but bootldfe. Is your fight fee, will not 
Ipcakc to any, yet Jet me obtaine my wift, 

LyU Behold him, this was a goodly perfen. 

Till the dififterthatoncmortall wiehtdrouchim 

to tnis. ^ 

haile , the Gods preferue you , hailc 
royallfir. r v » 

Hell. It is in vainc,hewilInotrpcakctoyou. 
ZW.Sirwehaucamaid in Meuliut, I durftwagcrwould 
win fbmc words of him# 

Lyr, Tis well bethought, fhequefiionldre with hcrfwcct 
haimoni*, and other chofenattraAions, would allure and 
make a battrie through his defend parts, which now are 
midway ftopf,fhcc is all happic.as thcfaiirftofall, and her 
relfow maides, npw vpon the Jeauie flicltcr thatabutts a- 
gainU the Iflaiids fide. 

/fe^.Sureall cifFciSIcfic, yet nothing wcele omit that 
bearcs recoueries name. But lincc your kindndTc w cc haue 
itrcfcllt thus ftrre, Jet v$ bcfecch you^tbat for our coldc 
we may prouilion haue , wherein wcare not dcftiturc for 
wan.tjhutwearic forthc ftaleucirc. 

• dcnic,thcmoft 

lulf Godforeucry graffcwould fend a Caterpillar, and fo 
inHietourProuince: yet once more let mcc intreate to 
xnowcat large the caufc ofyourking^ (brrow. 

Holl. Sit fir, I will recount it to you, but fee I am pre- 
tJcntcd. ■ r- 

Lyi. O hec rs the Ladle that I fent for,» 

Welcome fairconc,ift not a goodly prefent f 
Hell, Shcc's a gallant Ladie, 
lyf., Shee'sfuch jionc, that wcrclw-ellafrurdc 
Came ofa gentle kindc,and noble ftockcl do wifh 

No better diOifc,and thinkc me rarely to w'cd, 

Fairc an ail gooandle that confifts in bcautic, 

5 ;^pc(fl cuen here, where is a kingly patient, 

H } If 



to htm I. Sajhrs. 

vyhere is Lord Helicx.us> hcecanrefolueyou 

a. It IS ^i^^f«'*ieA«,theGouernour,whQ craiufs tocomea- 
boord, what is your wiU ? 

, his, call vp fomc Gentlemen. 

2. 0/*^. Ho Gentlemen, my Lord calls. 

Enter two or three Gentlemen. 

I . Gent. Coeth your Lordihip call ? 

Hell< Gentlemen there isfonie of worth would come 
aboord , I pray greet him fairely. 

Enter Ly/imnehtts. 

Hill. Sir, this is the man that can in ought you would 
refolueyou. o / • , , 

^f. Hayle reuerent Syr, tlic Gods preferUe you. 
Hell. And you to out-lme the age I am, and die as I 
would doe. ■ 

Li. You wifli mec well, becing on Ibore, honoring of 
triumphs, feeing this goodly veffi II ride before 
vs^ I made to it, to-k nowc of whence you arcr 
HelL Firftw-batis yourpJaCe? 

Ly, lam the Gouernourofthis place you lie before, 
Hell.SyromveiTdlis of Tyre, in u the King, a man, 
who for this three moncthsbath no.tlppkcnto anie one, 
nor taken fu(tenanGe,but to prorogue his griefe. 

L<. Vpon whatground i? his difltmpcraturc ? 

Hell Twonld be too tedious to repeat , iiuf the mayne 
griefcfpnngs frothelollcof abel'oued daughter&a wife,. 
Z,/. May wee notice him ? 

HelL 



ferkksPrmceifTjre, 

Ifthat thy profpcrous andartificiall fate, 

Can draw him but to arXwcre thcc in ought, 

^ Thy facrcd Phyfickc fhall rccciuc (lich pay, 

Asthydcfires canwiflb* 

Mar. Sir I willvfc my vtmoft skill in his rccoueric, pro- 
uidcd that none but I and my companion maid be fuffered 
to comcnccrchim# 

Lyf* Come, let vs Icauc her, and the Gods make her pro< 
fperous. ThfSon^m 

Ljf. Markc.hc your Mufickea 
Nonor looktonvs. 

Lyf. See (he will fpeake to him. 

Mar, Haile fir, my Lord lend eare# 



P^r, Hum, ha. • r • i 

Mar. Iamamaid,myLordc,that ncre before .nutted 
cycs,buthaucbecnc gaxedonlike a Comet: Shefpc.ks 

my Lord, thatmaybe, hath enduredagnefe ««ght ec^mll 

yours,if both were iuftly wayde, though wayward fortune 
did malignc my ftate , my dcriuanon was 

who flood equiuolent with mightie Kings , buttime hath 

rooted out my parentage, and to the 

caflultics, bound me inferuitudc,Iwilldcfift,biit there is 
fomething glowcs vpon my cheek, and whifpers mmine 

p..cn..gc,, 

your likefomething that, what Counttey women heatc of 

‘^'^^^irSnorof any lhewcs,yet I was mortally brought 




^Pirifles Fmci^fTyrt. 

ter might haue bcenc : My CJueencs (quarc browes,her 
" ttaturcto an inch , as wandlike-flraight,asfilucr voyft, 
her eyes as IcwcH-likc, and cafle as richly, in pace an o- 
Who flarucsthc cares dice fccdcs, and makes 
them hungric, the more flic giucs them fpccch, Where doc 
you line? 

Mar. Where I am but a ftraungcr from the dcckc , you 
may difcernctheplacc. 

P^r, Where were you bred? and howatchicu'd you thefe 
indowments which you make more rich to owe? 

Mar, IfnhouldtelJmyhyfloric, it would fccmc like 
lies difdaind in the reporting* 

Per. Prethcc fpeake, faifndfi: cannot come from thcc, 
for tliou lookeft modeft as iuflicc, & thou feemeft a PalL<is 
, forthccrowndtruth to dwell in, I wil bclceucthcc&makc 
fenfcs credit thy relation, to points that /ceme impolfiblc, 
for thoulookcftlikc one Iloucd indeede: what were thy 
friends? didfl thou not flay when I did pufii thecbackc, 
which was when I pcrcciu^d thcc that thou cam ft from 
good difeending* Mar, So indeed I did* 

Per. Report thy parcntagc^l think thou faidft thou hadft 
bccne toft from wrong toiniuric , and that thou thoughts 
thy griefs mightcquall mine,ifboth were opened. 

Mar. Somefuch thingl fcd,and fed no more, but what 
my thoughts did warrant me was likdy* 

Per. Tell thy ftoric,if thine confidcred prone the thou* 
fandpart ofmycndurauncc, thou art a man, and I haue 
fuffercdlikca girle, yet thou doeft lookc like patience, 
gazing on Kings graucs , and ftniling cxtremitic out of 
aft , what were thy friends? howc loft thou thy name, 
my moft kindc Virgin? recount I doc bcfccch thee, Come 
fitbymee* 

Mar. yiy mmtis Marina. 

Per. Oh I am mock t, and thou ; by fonK infcnccd God 
fent hitha t9 make the world to laugh at me# 

Patience 




Periclts f rime iff yrt* 

Mar, Paticnccgoodfinor here lie ccafe, 

Fer. Nay lie be patient : dlou little know flhowc thou 
doeft ftardc me to call thy fclfc 
Afefr, The name was giuenmec by one that hadfoaic 
p^wcr,myfathGr^ndaKing# . 

Per^ How, a Kings daughtcr,and cald Marlm ? 

Afar^ You (cd you would bclceuc me, but not to bee a 
troublcr of your peace, I will end here* 

Per, Butarc you fkfliandbloud? 

Hauc you a working pulfc,and areno Fairic i 
Motion well, fpeake on,whcrc were you borne ? 

And wherefore calld Marina ? 

Calld /l/4rP/ii/or I was borne at fca» 
iVr. At fca,, what mother? 

Mar* My mother was the daughter 
the minute I was borne , as my good Nurfc LichertdXwxxXi 
oft deliuered weeping. 

Per. O ftop there a little, this is the rareft dreame 
That ere duld fleepe did mockc fad foolcs withall, 
Thiscannot be mydaughter, buried, well j wherewereyou 
bred ? He hcare you more too*th'bottome of your itoric, 
and neuer inteirup t you# - . 

Mar. youfcornc,bclcaicmetWCTcbcftI.did g'^^orc. 
Per.. I willbcleeucyou by thcfyllablcpfwlwtyoulliall 

dcliucr, yet giuc racleauc , how came you la thclc parts, 
where wercyoufaredi? 

The King my fathcr.did 'm Tbarfkt Icauc me, 

Til/ cruel Clkmmth hiawickedwife, 

Did^feckc to murtfacrmcjand'hauing wooed* villainc, 
Toattemptit^whohauingdrawnctOtloo’-r, .. - 

A crew of Pirats cameand refeued me. 

Brought me to , * , 

But good fir whither wil youhauemcFwhy doe you weep? 
itmay boyou thinkemcsc-an impoftorcj nogood 
am the dsughtcr to King 




Pericles Prince efTyrti 

Hell. UoC,Hellicar,m? 

Hel. Calls my Lord^ , 

Per Thou art a grauc and noble Couniciier, 

Moft wifcingencrall,tcllmcif thou 

is, or what IS like to bee , that thus hath made mcc 

^^Hrl, Iknownot,butheres the Regent fir ot Metalme, 
fpeakes nobly of her. 

^ Lif. She neuer wouldtcll her parentage. 

Being demaunded,that Ihc would lit ftill and wcepc* 

pt O'iiUeUkmm, ftiike me honored fir , giuc mee a 
eatotmetoprefent paine,kaft this great lea of loycs ru- 
&pon me,ore-bca?cthe lliores ofmy mortal.ne, and 
drownc me with their fweethdre : Oh come hither, 

thou that begetftliim that did thee beget, , 

■~^hou that waft borne at fca,buried at Tharlus, 

And found at feaagcn,OWeil'/r^i;'«#, , 

Downc on thy knees, thankc the hone Gods as lou 

As thunder threatens v s,this is Martr^x, 

What was ihy mothers name? tell me, but that 

for truth can neuer be confirm d inough. 

Though doubts did cucrficcpc. 

Mar. Frift fir,I pray what is your title . 

Per, I am Pericles of Tyre , but tell mcc now my 
Drownd Quccnes namc,as in the reft you layd. 

Thou haftfecne God-like pcrfit,thc heir of kmgdomcs. 
And an other like to Pericles thy father. 

Ma, Is it no moreto be your daughter ,tl vn 
fnothcTsnime\vasThatfa,Thaifawsxayi'oo>. t , 

end the minute I began. 

Pel Now blclfingon thcc,rifeth an my 
Giue me frelh garments, mine owne V 

^c^^^tTharfus as Ihce fiiouldhauebccne by f ; 

lhcll,alltellthecall,whenthou ftialt knecle,and luftific 
knowledge, ftieisthyvcriePrinces,who isthis . 



ftrieks Prince afTjre. 

Mil, Sir,tifi the goucrnof of Afet aline , who beaijine ©f 
your me lanchol ic Rate, did come to fee you. 

Per. I embrace you, gitc me mv robes. 

I am Wilde in my beholding,© heauens blclfe my girle. 
But harkc what Mufickc tc\\,HeUica»Hs my Manna* 

Tell him ore point by point, for yet he feemes to deat. 
How lure you arc my daughter, but what mullckc? 

Hel MyLordIhearenone. 

P^* Nonc,thc Mufickc of the SfhereSyW^ my Marina* 

Lyft It is not good to crollc him,giuc him way. 

Per. Rareftfounds,do ye not heard 

Lyf* Mufickc my Lord? I heare. 

Per. Moll hcaucnly Mufickc. 

Itnipsmcvnto liftning,and thickc flumber 
Hangs vpon mine cycs,lct me reft. 

Lyf* APiII’owfbrhishcad,lblcauchimaIl. 

Well my companion friends, if this but anlwcrc to my iuft 
bclicfcjllc well remember you. 

Diana. 

Dia. My Temple Sands in Ephefns, 

Hie thee thither, and doe rppon mine Altar facrificc, 
There when my maiden priefts are met together before the 
people all, rcuealc how thou at lea didftloofe thy wife, to 
mourne thy crollcs with thy daughters, call, & giuc them 
reperition to the like,or performe my bidding, or thou li- 
ueft in woc:doo*t,and happic,by my filucr bow,awaicc and 
tell thy dreame. 

Per* CclcftialIZ)M»j Goddelle 
I will obey thee Hell, Sir. 

Per. Mypurpofewasforri&.«yS(/,theretoftrikc, 
TheinhofpitablcC4’w,butI am for otherlcruicc firft. 
Toward Ephefus turncour blowncfayles, 

Eftfoones He tell thccwhy,ftiall we rcfrcftivs fir vpon your 
fiiore, and giuc yougoldcfci fiich piouifion as our in- 
tcntswillncedc. 



Lyf* Si», 




firiekx PriMcifTjre, 

Ly( Sir,with all my heart, and when yoa cornea ftorc, 

I faauc anotlicr Height. 

Per. Youfliallprcuailcwercittowooe my daughter, for 
it feemes you hauc bcene noble towards her. 

Ljf* S ir, lend me your arme. 

Per, Come my Marina. 

Exemt, 

Gmer. Now our lands arc almoft run. 

More alittle,and then dum. 

This my laft boonegiue mce, 

For fuch kindneffe muft rcliciic mec: 

That youaptly will fuppofc. 

What pageantry, what feats, what fliowes. 

What minftrclfic,and prcttic din, 

The Regent made in Metaltn, 

To greet the King, fe hethriued, 

That he is promifde to be wiued 
To^faire Mzrina, but in no wile. 

Till he had done his facrificc. 

As Dian bad .whereto bci ng bound, 

The Inurun pray, you ail cotifound. 

In fetherd briefcncs faylcs arc fild, 

And wifticsfall out as they ‘r wild, 

At the Tcmplefcc, 

Our King and all his companie. 

That he can hither come lb Ibone, 

Is by your fancies thankfull doomc. _ 

Per, Haile Dian, to perfoi me thy iuft commaund, 

Ihcrcconfciremy felfcthc KingofTyre, 

Who frighted from my countrey did wed at Pent^MS, the 
feirc That[a,a!t Sea in childbed died fiic,but brought forth a 
Mayd child calld A'farina.'fihom O Goddcllc wears yet thy 

filuerliucrcyjfhecatTWfw wa?riurftwithaew, wheat 

fourtccaeycarcs hefought to murder, but habetter liars 
. I 2 brought 






If tricks Prhce ofTyrc^. 

brought her , gainftwhofi fliorc ryding , her 

Fortunes brought the niayde aboord vs , where by her 
owne moftciccrc remembrance , flicc made knownc her 
felfc my Daughter. 

Th, Voyceandfauour,you are, youare, Oroyall 

Pericles, 

Per. What mcanes the mum ? flicc die’s, hclpc Gen- 
tlemen. 

Cert, Noble Sir, if you hauc toldc Dianaes Altar 
true, this is your wife? 

Per^ Rcuerent appearer no , I threwe her ouer-boord 
with thefe veric arnies. 

Cc* Vpon this coafl, I warrant you. 

Pe, T’ismoftccrtainc. 

Or. LookctothcLadic, O flicc s but oucr-joyde, 
Earlic in bluflering morne this Ladic was thrownc vpon 
this fliore. 

I op t the coffin , found there rich IcwcIIs, rccoue- 
red her, and plac ftehcr hcercin Dia?jaes temple. 

Per, May we fee them ? 

Or, Great Sir, they flialbc brought you to my houfcj 
whither I inuiteyou,lookc7"^^^^is rccoucred# 

Th. OlctmcJookc if hcc be none of mine, my lan- 
ftitiewill tO my fenfebende no licentious care, butcurbe 
it fpight of feeing : O my Lord are you not Pericles ? like 
him you fpakc, like him you are, did you not name a tern- 
pcft,a birth ,and death ? 

Per, Thevoyceof dead 

Th, Thit Thaifa ami, fiippofcd dead and drownd. 

Per, I mortal! Dian, 

T h. Now I knowe you better , w hen wee with tcares 
parted Penupells , the king my father gaucyou fiich a ring. 

P^•r.Thls,this,no more, you gods, your prefent kin de- 
nes makes my paftmiferies (ports, you fliall doe well that 
on the touching of her lips J may melt, and no more be 

fcei?c, 







fecnc, O come, be buried a iecond time within thcfearmei. 

My heart leaps to be gone into my mothers b©- 

Lookc who knccles hcre,flcni of thy flelk Thaifa 
thy burden at the Sea, and call’d Manna , tor Ihc wai yeel- 
ded there. 

Th. Bleft, and mine ownc. 

HeU. Hayle Madame , and my QiLcene. 

7 /), I knowe you not. . r 

HcU. You haue heard mee fay when 1 did nic from 

Tjre,\ left behind an ancient fubftitutc, can you remcm. 

ber what I call’d thcnian,! haue nam’de him oft. 

Tk,’Y'\iii^ BcHtcaxttiXhcn. ^ t r \- 

Per. Still confirmation^ imbracc him dcereTW-*.tni» 
is hcc, now doe 1 long to hcarc how ) ou were found i how 
poffibl ie preferued ? and who to thanke (befidcs the gods) 
=^-g 5 T^ great miracle? , 

Thf Lord C« /w«:,rayLord,this man through whom 

the Gods haue fliowne their power , that can from hrlt to 

laflrefolueyou. n <r 

Rcuerent Syr, the godscan haueno niortall omccr 
mof^^likc a god then you , will you dcliucr how this dead 
Qucencrcliucs? 

Cer. 1 will my Lord,bcfccch you firft, g°e '.vith me 
to myhoufe,w hcrclliallbc (hownc you all \ya^s ioundwir 

her. How flicc came plac’ftchccre in the Temple, no 

necdfulll thing omitted. _ 

P*r, Pure D>«w?blcircthec forthy vifion,and will otter 
night oblations toihccThatfa, this Prince, the fairc betro- 
thed of your daughter, fliall marricberatP^^ , and 
now this ornament makes mcc iookcdifmall,will I clip to 
forme, and what this fourtecnc ycercs no razer touch t, to 

grace thy marridge-day, He beautific. . .. 

Th 4 Lord Cerimon hath letters of good credit, bir , 
my father’s dead, „ , , 




FINIS. 



Pm'tksPrUtetif/ryriji , 

Hcaacns make a Starrc of him, »«■ 

i^ecpe, ^'Jc celebrate their NuptialJs, and ou^^Iuc^ 

tvriJmthatk.ngdomefpendourfolIowmgdaiesMrfo^^^^^ 

and daughter ihalUn T^rrwraigne. ® ><Hirionnc 
Lord CerimoH wee doc our longing (lay 
To hcarc the reft vntoldc , Sir leade the way. 



Gower, 

In AittUchtu and his daughter yovhane heard 
Ofmonftrous luftjthc ducand iuftrcwatd j. 

In Pericleshis Quecneand Daughteri^hc, 

Although aflayrdc with Fortune fierce and keener 
Vertuepreferd from fell deftruAions blaft, _ 
Lead on by heauca, and crown'd with ioy at laft,' 
In HelycanHt may you well deferie, 

A^figurcoftructh, of faith, of loyalties 
la rcucrend Cerimm there well appeares, 

Thewofth thatlcarn.cd.charitieayc wearcs^ 
Forwicked CM» and his wife, when Fame 
Had fpred his curled dccdc,thc honor'd name 
O^Fericlei, to rage the Cittic turne. 

That him and his tlicy in his Pallace burnc s 
The gods for murderlcemdelb content. 

To pnnifti, although not done, but meant. 

So on your Patience cuermoreattending, 

New ioy way tc on yuu,hccre outplay hasending^ 

FINIS. 
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